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UNITED KINGDOM, BY INLAND POST SIXPENCE-HALFPENNY, 


“lam pleased to speak in the highest 
terms of the exceptionally long distance 
and immunity from punctures that | have 
experienced on the set of your grooved 
tyres supplied with my 50 h.p. Rolls-Royce.” 


W. Blamires, Esq., Arden Grange, Harrogate, 
wrote as above, on Sept. 16th, 1909, in praise of 


DUNLOPS 


Braid, Herd, and many other golf giants, use Dunlop balls regularly. 


On account of its light Character, Purity and Age, 


SHERS 


An WHISKY. 

Illustrated is a Whisky that will agree with you. 
ANDREW USHER & CO., Distillers, EDINBURGH. 

J ournal LONDON AND EXPORT AGENTS—FRANK BAILEY & CO., 59, MARK LANE, E.C. 


BORD PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the ‘‘BORD" Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models on the THREE YEARS' 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per month. 


BECHSTHIN PIANOS, 


‘“BECHSTEIN” Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms. Pianos EXCHANGED. 
LriBERAL Discounts FOR CASH. 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take. 


FOR CONSTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, 
Loss of Appetite, Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


Every Wednesday 
Price Sixpence. 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
Sold by all Chemists, 2/G a Box. 


THE MODERN MAGIC-WORKERS. 


THERMOS 


>> Ku y.% GE I. < Sa, (Patent) 
KEEP DRINKS RED HOT OR ICY COLD FOR 24 HOURS. 


Quart Size, 


from 15 /~t0 $10 10s, 


Pint Size, 


trom 10/6 £6. 15s 


ON No home is complete without a ‘‘ Thermos" Flask for the Nursery or Sick Room. BUY 
SALE OF ALL JEWELLERS, CHEMISTS, IRONMONGERS, AND STORES. 
Beware of Worthless Imitations. Infringers of the “Thermos” Patents are being Prosecuted. 


Wholesale only—a. E. GUTMANN & CO., 8, LONG LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


EVERYWHERE. 
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W. D. & H. O. WILLS’S 


oe ”9 
Embaswy’ 
MIXTURE 


APPEALS TO THE * * 
MOST CRITICAL TASTE 


‘vhe Imperial Tobacco Co. 
(of Gt Britain & Ireland), Ltd. 


Sik JOHN BENNETT, 
WATCH, CLOCK, & JEWELLERY MANUFACTURERS. *T>» 


Clocks, 
the finest 


Stock 
in London, 


Jewellery 
of 


BRIDESMAIDS’ Y er 
P R E S E N T S f? fy 05K EF rarsiog 
A Speciality. 


Best Quality, 
Lowest Prices, 


and Latest 
Novelties from 
AI upwards. 
Illustrated 
£1 Lady's Gold Keyless Lever, Caralogues Lady's Gold Keyless Watch, 
perfect fortime, Beauty,and post tree £ perfect for Time, Beauty, and 


Workmanship. Ditto in Silver, £5« application. Workmanship. Dittoin Silver, £3, 


65, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.G. & 105, REGENT ST., W. 
THE ‘‘ ORIGINAL” 


HOLDERNESS HUNT GLOVE. 


Ladies and 


Ladies and 


Gents’, Gents’, 
2/= 2/=| 
per pair. per pair. 


By Post, 
2/2 


By Post, 
2/2 


The only safe knitted Glove for Driving—does not slip, 
WOODS BROTHERS, 


SOLE PROPRIETORS, 
31 & 32, WHITEFRIARGATE, 


HULL. 
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NUGGET 
POLISHES 


“Douate the Lire of your Boors” 


© 


Have You a Bad 


Complexion ? 


If so, you should at once realise the fact that outward applications 
such as Cosmetics, Lotions, Ointments, and so-called Balms, etc., are of 
little use (they. may relieve for the time being, but do not cure). The 
trouble lies deeper—in the blood. Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Black- 
heads, Boils, Carbuncles, Sores, and Eruptions of all kinds are due 
solely to an impure state of the blood, and can only be permanently 
cured by thoroughly driving out the impure matter. For cleansing and 
clearing the blood of all impurities from whatever cause arising there is 
no other medicine just as good as ‘“ Clarke’s Blood Mixture.” That is 
why in so many cases it has effected complete cures when all other 
treatments have failed. 


“Clarke’s Blood Mixture" is equally efficacious in curing the more 
serious. forms of skin and blood troubles, such as Eezema, Scrofula, 
Bad Legs, Abscesses, Tumours, Ulcers, Glandular Swellings, 
Blood Poison, Rheumatism, Gout, etc., and thousands of letters 
bearing testimony to wonderful cures have been received from all 
parts of the world. 


“Clarke's Blood Mix- 
ture is entirely free from 
any poison or metallic 
impregnation, does not 
contain any injurious 
ingredient, and is a 
good. safe, and useful 
medicine.” —HEAETH. 


Mixture 


Of all Chemists and Stores, 2s. 9d. 
per bottle, and in cases contain- 
ing six times the quantity, 11s, or 
bost free on receipt of price direct 
from the Proprietors, the Lincoln 
and Midland Counties Drug Co., 
Lincoln. 


REFUSE 
SUBSTITUTES. 


CURES ALL 


SKIN & BLOOD TROUBLES. 
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THE ROYAL SHOOT AT EATON HALL LAST WEEK 
COLONEL HOLFORD, THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER (CENTRE), AND PRINCESS PLESS RESTING BETWEEN THE DRIVES 


The above group was taken on the occasion of the visit of the King to Eaton Hall, where the Duke and Duchess of Westminster had invited a small party 
to meet his Majesty 
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MISS MABEL SMITH MARRIOTT 


Younger daughter of Sir William Smith Marriott, 

Bart., of the Doun House, Blandford, whose 

marriage to Mr. Arthur Hamilton Cooper, second 
son of Sir William Cooper, Bart., is announced 


The Royal Christmas. 

HE King, who greatly enjoyed his 
recent visit to the Duke and 
Duchess of West- —_——— 
minster at Eaton 

Hall, will, of course, 
spend Christmas at Sand- 
ringham. There will be 
the’ usual family party 
staying there, and the 
Prince and Princess of 
Wales’ and their young 
children will be ensconced 
at York Cottage. There 
is, however, a very general 
regret in the Royal Family 
that. the Princess Royal 
and her husband, the Duke 
of File, will not "be of the 
patty as her Royal High- 
ness, whose health still 
causes a certain amount of 
anxiety, sailed last week 
for, an expedition on the 
banks of the Nile. Apart 
from* this the Royal 
party at Sandringham will 
bé.almost complete, though 
of course in former years 
the names of the present 
King and Queen of Nor- 
way rand little Prince Olaf 
could be added to the list. 
There, will be, however, the 
usual entertainments given 
for the different families 
resident upon the. Sand- 
ringham estate as well as 
a tea and amusements [or 
the schoolchildren of the 
villave. An entertainment 
of some sort, probably a 
concert, will also be given | 
at the hall for the various 
county families living in 
the neighbourhood, and foi 
this a small house party of-} 
friends will be invited by 
their Majesties to stav 
with them. 
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: IN TOWN _AND OUT 


ES 


n town the streets have been simply 
packed with Christmas shoppers. In 
Bond Street, Regent Street, and Piccadilly 
well-known people have been as common 
as the proverbial blackberry. Her Majesty 
the Queen was walking about the other 
day unattended except by the Marquise 
d’Hautpoul; among the huge crowd of 
people in the streets at the time her 
Majesty passed almost unrecognised. The 
Duchess of Connaught with Princess 
Patricia, whom rumour still persists in 
prophesying is to be the future Queen of 
Portugal, were to be seen driving about 
in a large electric carriage on several days, 
and Lady Cynthia Graham, Lady Sondes, 
Lady Constance Gore, the Dowager 
Duchess of Roxburghe, and tlhe Duchess 
of Somerset were among others who have 
been seen either walking or driving in the 
West-end during the last few days. 


The late Lady Lurgan. 
hough everybody who knew how 
greatly poor Lady Lurgan suffered 
during the last twelve months will regard 
her sad death a few days ago in the light 
of a happy release, nevertheless the un- 
timely demise of Lord Cadogan’s charm- 
ing daughter came as quite a shock to 
society at large. Although for some long 
time past her ultimate recovery had been 
considered an impossibility, yet when 


MISS MUEDRED RIDGELEY CARTER 


Whose father for many years was aearetany to the American Embassy in London and 
who was recently appointed Minister for the United States at Bucharest. 
Carter is one of the loveliest girls in society, and she will be much missed when she 


leaves London 
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Val L Estrange 


MISS NORAH BURDON 


Of Hartford House, Bedlington, Northumberland, 

eldest daughter of the late Augustus E. Burdon 

of Hartford and Wooperton, whose marriage to 
Mr. Edward B,. T. Studd is announced 


those one loves are ill—even if the disease 
from which they suffer is considered a 
mortal one—jwhile they live we still have 
ieee hope. Lord Cadogan, has 
lumself undergone many 
sad trials during the last 
lew years by the deaths 
of his son, Lord Chelsea, 
and his wife, the late and 
always lamented Lady 
Cadogan. 


A Popular Woman. 
Lady Lurgan, who before 
her marriage in 1893 
to the present Lord Lurgan 
was Lady Emily Cadogan, 
was a very well-known 
figure in London, and with 
her sister, the present Lady 
Sophie Scott, was con- 
sidered one of the most 
fascinating women in 
society. The sisters, who 
were always inseparable 
companions, were two of 
the finest riders to hounds 
in the shires. When in 
town Lord and Lady 
Lurgan entertained largely 
in their beautiful house in 
Lowndes Square, but for 
some time past they have 
been living with Sir Samuel 
and Lady Sophie Scott at 
Westbury Manor near 
Brackley, and it was there 
that the recent sad death 
of Lady Lurgan took place. 
The greatest sympathy is 
felt on all sides for Lord 
Lurgan and his little son 
in their sad _ loss, and 
among the many people 
who—were intimate and 
deeply attached to her 
Lady Lurgan will be very 
greatly missed. 


Lallie Charles 


Miss Ridgeley 
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THE UNCROWNED KING OF WALES 


IN HIS NEW “REST” 


THES TAGE PR. 


RETREAT AT CRICCIETH 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer is here seen in the bungalow which he recently had built in his native Wales, and which he will use as a “rest” retreat 


after the turmoil of politics. 


A Popular American Duchess. 
Again this year the Duchess of Marl- 
borough, mother of important sons, 
must winter in Switzerland. She is very 
anxious about her younger boy, Lord Ivor 
Spencer Churchill, for whom the doctors 
dleprecate an English winter ; so once more 
the gorgeous house in Curzon Street will 
be closed and its chatelaine 
absent from London society 
functions. Perhaps because 
of her manifold charities, 
perhaps because of her 
matrimonial difficulties, the 
young Duchess of Marl- 
borough has a charm that 
is conspicuously lacking 
in her sister transatlantic 
duchesses. She is so gentle 
and appealing, such a com- 
passionate,. kindly soul 
shines through her eyes, and 
such a_ real graciousness 
pervades her frail person. 
With real American acu- 
men her grace runs “for 
all it is worth” her one 
claim to beauty—her car- 
riage—and holds herself so 
royally it would seem the 
blood of kings rather than 
just commerg¢ants ran in her 
veins. 
co % % 
Sunderland House. 


Imost. abnormally thin 
and strangely curve- 

less the duchess moves about 
the house her father built 
for her —on consecrated 
ground—through her lines 
of powdered footmen like 
a gl rather lonely, 
rather thoughtful, girl.. As 
in most great houses many 
smaller rooms lead on to 
the grand reception-rooms, 
the dining-room, the long 
marble ballroom, and the 
great entrance, and most of 
them are rather French, 
perhaps a little crudely, 
and all very feminine in 
style. The dining-room is 
of carved oak with paint- 


Our picture shows him dealing with his morning correspondence. 


With his secretary and his niece. 
the world anda king of commerce in Liverpool. 
“the banana king” from the fact that he was the originator of the large trade now 


done with the Canaries in bananas. He started life with nothing but his own great 


father while he works 


ings of ancestral Churchills let into the 
walls, and at one end a wonderfully vivid 
full-length portrait of the duchess seated, 
the beautiful head of her son, Lord Bland- 
ford, pressed against her ‘breast. Her 
grace is also generous, and rumour states 
that she has given largely to the National 
Theatre Fund. 


THE LATE SIR ALFRED JONES 


ability to help him 
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Sir Alfred was one of the largest shipowners in 
He was known far and wide as 


On the right is Miss Megan Lloyd George playing to her 


Last Week’s Wedding. 


A very pretty wedding was solemnised 

last Tuesday at the Guards’ Chapel 
when Mr. Leicester Reid of the Irish 
Guards was married to Miss Mollie Fer- 
gussen. The bride, who was given 
away by her father, Mr. Fergus Fergussen, 
was robed in a perlectly lovely dress of 
white chiffon and lace, and 
her train of net was richly 
embroidered in bugles. 
Round her neck she wore 
a beautiful string of pearls 
and carried a lovely 
bouquet of white flowers. 
Among the guests were 
Lord and Lady Clancarty, 
the latter prettily gowned 
in white, Lady Letchworth, 
Colonel Barrington Foote, 
Lucy Lady Egmont, and 
many of the brother officers 
of the bridegroom. 

% % * 
The Ubiquitous Teddy Bear. 
ap: he teddy bear still reigns 

supreme in our affec- 
tions asa fashionable toy, 
and toymakers can hardly 
turn them out in sufficient 
numbers .to. meet the 
demand. » ‘[che::r-favourite 
variety just fiowr!is the 
small white teddy with 
shrewd brown eyes and a 
ferocious growl which ema- 
nates from his chest when 
he is movéd.* The other 
mone somew here down 
in the * City a policeman 
met a small boy staggering 
along with a large sack on 
his back from which a 
groaning noise seemed to 
be coming. The astute 
policeman, scenting “an 
‘orrible mystery,” stopped 
the urchin and demanded 
to know what was in the 
bag. “Bears,” replied the 
boy with a snigger: but 
Roberto, not to be put off 
with this frivolous reply, 
had the contents emptied 
out forthwith. 
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London, December Twenty-second, 1909. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: ** Tatler,’’ London. 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 
“SPAS, &c. 


ORIENT LINE 


TO AUSTRALIA. 
Under Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails. 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELOOURNE SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 
calling at 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 


Tons, London. Marseilles. Naples 

OSTERLEY......(twin-screw) 12129 Dec. 24 Dec. 31 Tan 2 

ORONTES (twin-screw) 9023 Jan. 7 Jan. 14 Jan. *6 

OTRANTO .(twin-screw) 12124 Jan. 21 Jan. 28 Jan. 0 

ORSOVA ....(twin-screw) 12036 Feb. 4 Feb. 10 Feb. 12 
F. Green & Co., Head Offices. 


ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., } Fenchurch Avenue, London. 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C.; or to the West-End Branch 
ffice, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


fe OR TG Ala 


THE MOST 


Managers ... { 


FOR HEALTH 
AND PLEASURE. 
INTERESTING AND PICTURESQUE COUNTRY IN EUROPE. 
A Glorious Trip by Sea, Four Days. 
An Interesting Journey by Rail, Two Days. 
THOROUGHLY UP-TO-DATE HOTELS & UNRIVALLED SCENERY. 
BUSSACO, CINTRA, OPORTO. 


Further information supplied. Address: OvERSEAS Association, King’s Chambers, Portugal 
Street, London, W.C. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


Twelve months (including double 41 HOME. CANADA. eT ABROAD SS 
but not extra numbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d, £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 

Six months - - - - - 14s, 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 

Three months ai basenay red iRaee 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($185) 9s. Od. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the ‘Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘'THE TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


VOLUMES I. to XXXII. of 
TB Bech Ag aes aE 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XXXIII., I2s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


HE TATLER <an be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent, 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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[IDRURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL. Managing Director, ARTHUR COLLINS, 
ALADDIN, THE CHILDREN'S PANTOMIME. 
By Sir F. Burnand, J. Hickory Wood, and Arthur Collins. 
BOXING NIGHT and TWICE DAILY. 


WILKIE BARD and GEORGE GRAVES. 
IDA RENE and MARIE GEORGE, 
BOX OFFICE OPEN ALL DAY. TELS., 2588 and 2589 GERRARD. 


G*'! ETY THEATRE. 


Manager, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 
OUR 


MISS GIBBS. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 
MPIRE. 


““ROUND THE WORLD.’ 
LYDIA KYASHT, M. PESHKOFF, FRED FARREN, BEATRICE COLLIER, &c. 
AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


STAMMERING 


PERMANENTLY CURED. 
Booklet of particulars and testimonials from— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


LEAMINGTON SPA. Regent Hotel, for Christmas. Comfort and charm. Unique Hunting 
and Motcring centre. Largest Stabling and Garage in district. Moderate and inclusive 


terms. ‘Phone 741 Leamington. 


"TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 


THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 
CONTENTS OF THE DECEMBER NUMBER: 
SPORTSMEN OF MARK: L.—Mr. ROBERT GORE. By Atrrep E. T. Watson. 
Illustrated. 
THE ASCENT OF HODAKA YAMA. By H. Carew. Illustrated. 
VETERANS OF THE HUNTING FIELD. By Artruur W. Coaten. IJllustrated. 
AERONAUTICS AND THE MOTOR SHOW. By Major C. G. Matson. 
THE SAMOYEDE DOG. By Ernest Kivsurn Scort, A.M.Inst.C.E. Illustrated. 
A DEAL IN FOXES. By E. Percy B. Morratcu. 
SOME REMINISCENCES OF SHOOTING IN 
Illustrated 
RACING UNDER NATIONAL HUNT RULES. By “ Brack Hussar.” 
BOOKS ON SPORT. Illustrated BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue OCTOBER Awarp. Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 
the United Kingdom. 


THE SUDAN. By A. L. Butter. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


THE -RPRAGTICAL.EXEMPEAR OF 
ARCHITECTURE: 


Being Measured Drawings and Photographs of fine examples and details for 
the use of those who desire to study the work of the Masters in Architectural 
Design and Construction ; selected and Edited by 


MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, B.A., F.R.I.B.A., F.S.A. 


A Portfolio of choice details ready for immediate use and adaptation 
120 Plates. Price 12/6 nett, including Portfolio. 
Illustrated Leaflet post free on application. 
We shall be pleased to forward a copy of this work on approval {o any of our subscribers. 


S.W. 


Telegrams: “ BuitpABLe, Lonpon.”’ 


House, Westminster, 


TECHNICAL JOURNALS, Ltd., Caxton 
Telephone: 817 Gerrard. 


ie Se Boe 


for December 25th will contain— 


CHRISTMAS IN SWITZERLAND. 


How your friends spend their time when 


they vanish from England for a holiday 
in the snow. 


THE FAIRY SEASON IN LONDON. 


Pictures of the new Children’s Plays. 
How Pantomime figures are made to work. 


A CHRISTMAS JOURNEY IN 1915. 


A thrilling penetration into the future. 


THE SEVEN WONDERS OF -THE WORLD. 


SPECIAL SUPPLEMENT. 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


6d. (EE SiS PME RE: 6d. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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FAMOUS GAME SHOTS VERY MUCH AT HOME 
Im Lord Howe’s Coverts at Penn Wood, Beaconsfield, Last Week. 


A GROUP OF WELL-KNOWN SHOTS IN PENN WOOD 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Hon. Harry Lawson, Prince Albert of Schleswig-Holstein, Hon. E. Curzon, Lord Ripon, Mr. P. Paravicini 


LORD RIPON AFTER FIRING LORD CHESTERFIELD SHOOTING 


Lord Howe's shooting party at Penn Wood, near Beaconsfield, last week brought together some notable shots, and some capital sport was enjoyed. Our 
photographs depict some of the principal guests 
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Out. 


The Duke's 
Holiday. 
E arly in the 
~ New Year 
the Duke of Con- 
naught is going 
to spend some 
time in Egypt, and 
will be accom- 
panied by the 
Duchess and Prin- 
cess Patrictra. 
Egypt is a coun- 
try that has always 
had-a_ peculiar 
fascination for the 
Duke:and ‘he 
managed to see a 
great deal. of » it 
immediately after 
the last’ Egyptian 
War when he had 
command of the 
Guards out. there. 
He will. be away 
from. this country. 
for some . mapths 
and may :hiave 
some big-game 
shooting in 
Uganda before he 
comes home. The 
Duke} by the way, 
is one: of the best 
shots of the Royal 
Family, but has 
not been able to 


and pays [frequent 
visits to it when 
he is in town to 


see the progress. 
that is being 
made. More 


accommodation is 
being provided for 
the two Princesses 
who inhabit it— 
Princess | Louise 
and +Princess 
Henry of Batten- 
berg—and . much 
of the heavy and 
out - of - date Vic- 
torian furniture is 
being turned out 
and replaced by 
new and beautiful 


things .of »the 
Princesses’ © own 
choosing. The 


Queen of Spain 
was charmed with 
the, new improve- 
yments, and . the 
Princess of . Wales 
often, goes to see 
the. changes - that 
are. taking place 
in the old historic 
palace where she 
was born. 


get as much sport 
with big game as 
he would have 
liked owing.'to his 
military duties. 


THE KING OF THE BELGIANS 


The latest snapsnot of the Belgian monarch, who 
died last week, showing him resting on the arm of 
his .heiress, his youngest daughter, the unmarried 
Princess Clementine. His dealings with reference 
to the Congo are mercifully now too well known to 
necessitate further mention ~ 


DR. LYTTELTON (ON LEFT) 


The head master of Eton, witha friend. Dr. Lyttel- 

ton, who is a brother of the ex-Colonial Secretary 

and General Sir Neville Lyttelton, has been head 

master at Eton since 1905. He takes the keenest 

interest in sports of all kind and was in earlier 
years a fine performer himself 


Ad oD 
K. of K. and the 
W. O. 

umour hath it 


that K. of 
K. is having some 
differences of 
opinion with the 
powers that be at 


The Guards and the Pyramids. 
S peaking of the Duke and Egypt recalls 
an incident of the campaign under 
Lord Wolseley. The enemy were reported 
to be in strong force immediately in front 
of the Guards’ camp one night and the 
Duke moved out two companies of the 
Coldstreams to 
drive them back. 
A staff — officer 
present » ventured 
to question 
whether they 
would be equal 
to the task. The 
Duke laughed. 
i Tyhie Cold- 
streams would 
move | the Pyra- 
mids | themselves 
if I gave: them 
the order,’ was 
his «reply. | Sub- 
sequent events 
proved that | his 
faith in his: men 
was by no means 
misplaced. 


% 


Kensington Palace. 
Bye the . most 

casual passer- 
by must. have 
noticed how im- 
mensely the 
gardens. and 
flower beds round 
about Kensington 
Palace have been 
beautified of late 


Showing the effect of King Frost on the falling water. 
the most severe winters will visit the States this year, and the scene shown above, taken last April, may 
be representative of the state of the falls by the time these lines appear in print 


and that the stiff formality has given 
place to a much more natural and 
beautiful style of gardening. Inside the 
palace extensive alterations are also going 
on, for the King has thoroughly taken in 
hand the beautifying and modernising of 
the old palace where his mother was born 


A REMARKABLE VIEW. OF THE FAMOUS. NIAGARA FALLS 
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Weather experts in America forecast that one of 


the War Office 
just now. The main point of contention is 
that his lordship has expressed his view in 
the very plain language that is charac- 
teristic of him that Gibraltar and not 
Malta should be the headquarters of the 
Commander-in-Chief in the Mediterranean, 
and. demands that he should go there 
instead of to Malta 
on his return, As 
the War Office has 
also at times an 
obstinate way of 
sticking to its own 
opinions some- 
thing like a dead- 
lock exists at the 
present moment. 
Those in the know 
are backing K. of 
Kx.. to win in the 
end. 
New Titles. 
ontinual — ru- 
mours of ele- 
vations and new 
peerages are every- 


where current. 
Among those 
whom gossip 
states will be 


raised in rank are 
Lord Crewe to 
a dukedom, 
Lord Granard and 
Lord Carrington 
to. marquisates, 
Lord Wimborne 
toan earldom, and 
Mr. Gladstone to 
a peerage. 
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THE EX-PRINCESS ROYAL OF U.S.A. 


MRS. LONGWORTH (MISS ROOSEVELT) EXERTS HERSELF._IN THE CAUSE OF CHARITY 


Mrs. Alice Roosevelt Longworth, the daughter of ex-President Roosevelt and who is known ali over America as ‘‘Princess Alice,” is here shown as an 

Angel of Mercy selling little flags for the Anti-Tuberculosis League in Cincinnati, Ohio, on a recent day which was set aside by the !eague as ‘‘Flag Day” 

to raise funds for the stamping out of consumption in Cincinnati. Our photograph was taken in the corridor of Gibson House, where Mrs. Longworth 

sold the flags. She proved to be the best flag-seller, having disposed of the first of the little emblems for £25 and many others for large sums. 
Congressman Nicholas Longworth, her husband, is seen on her right 
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By 
‘*The Syce.” 


RACEHORSES GOING AT FULL SPEED—A PECULIAR PHOTOGRAPHIC 


The above photograph, taken at a recent steeplechase meeting, is interesting as showing a photographic impression of a racehorse at full speed. 
picture they have the semblance of going at a jog trot only, and are very different in pose to the idea of a racing horse as drawn by an artist. 


ILLUSION 


In the 
In the 


race in question the second horse threw his jockey, who is seen crawling out of danger 


The Master of the Cottesmore. 

ORD LONSDALIE does not mind 
publicity ol sorts, but I expect 
he is none too grateful for that 
aflorded him by the absence from 

home—shall I call it 2—of his sister, Lady 
Churchill. The master of the Cottesmore 
is the leading stalwart of the day in 
regard to old-fashioned sports. For in- 
stance, he is president of the National 
Sporting Club, and you will rarely find 
him absent on any Monday night during 
the season that promises well. ‘Very often 
fie will hunt all day, catch an express to 
town, watch a big glove fight, which may 
go on until midnight, and then be found 
in the hunting field in Leicestershire the 
next morning. A man must have an iron 
constitution to stand this sort of thing as 
well as unbounded enthusiasm for those 
things that interest him. 


te i te 


Lord Lonsdale Described. 
I shall always recall the occasion with 
real joy when Lord Lonsdale told a 
good stcry against himself. It was on 
the occasion of the inauguration ban- 
quet in connection with the last Inter- 
national Horse Show at Olympia. When 
in America once an American reporter 
wished to interview him, but his lordship 
declined on the plea of being too busy. 
The reporter was persistent, and the Eng- 
lish lord was obstinate. The next day 
there appeared in one of the papers a 
remark to this effect, ‘“‘ Lord Lonsdale is 
no gentleman; he looks like an ostler and 
has the manners of a pig.” I hope I have 
got the quotation correctly, for I am 
trusting to memory. Anyhow, one would 
have expected the subject of this frank 
criticism to be rather wrathful. There 
might have been a fast and stirring bout 
when next the noble lord and the reporter 


met; but nothing of the sort. “I guess 
you're annoyed at me, ain't you?” queried 
the reporter. “Oh dear no; I’m not 


a bit annoyed,’ replied Lord Lonsdale. 
s * Well I’m daa rejoined the TSpOLter 
“you're the funniest man I’ve ever struck ! 


The Elusive ‘‘Good Thing.” 


have mentioned Lord Lonsdale’s name 
because I see that the lucky followers 

of the Cottesmore have had some good 
times lately in spite of the week’s stoppage 


on account of hard weather and the 
heavy state of the going generally. The 
other day there was an especially fine day 
with the master’s private pack. To miss 
such a day as that was and then to be 
reminded of your loss by unkind friends 
during the remainder of the season is 
about the most exasperating thing that 
can happen. But who can guard against 
missing such a good thing? You might 
be out on every hunting ‘day the season 
through and then miss it for the reason 


WATCHING THE 


*CHASERS 


Mr. Hodgman, seen above, in spite of his years is 

an inveterate racegoer, and seldom lets a north- 

country meeting go by without attending. He won 

the Chester Cup forty-one years ago with Paul 

Jones, and has seen this race run for fifty-three 
consecutive years 


that ‘as there had been a long series of 
blank draws and the rain was coming on 
faster you decided to chuck it and go 
home. I have known that happen, and 
more than once toa. 


%& i % 


Advice for the Jockey Club. 


iT notice that Dr. MacCabe, who will next 
year train Lady de Bathe’s horses at 
Newmarket, has been venturing into print 
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and bewailing the fact that on account ol 
expenses all round being unduly excessive 
the man of moderate means is cramped 
out of the game. He says unkind things 
of the clerk of the course who first cringes 
for your entry and then fines you £1 lor a 


wrong declaration of weight. He says 
selling races at the present time are 


farmed by a certain class of horse, that 
bad horses are given no chance to win in 
this class of race, and that the etiquette as 
regards bidding for winners needs to be 
revised. In all these arguments | make 
no doubt that the Irish owner-trainer will 
have many supporters; but Jockey Club 
stewards are obstinate creatures, and | 
fear that Dr. MacCabe will be as amply 
rewarded as was tiie little boy that cried 
for the moon. The doctor was in the 
South African War and he is entitled to 
be called surgeon-captain, but his whole 
heart is devoted to the thoroughbred. 
Anyhow, he can already claim the dis- 
tinction of having trained. a Derby winner. 
He did this when he prepared Orby, who 
in 1907 won the blue ribbon for Mr. 
Richard Croker. Soon afterwards he and 
Mr. Croker parted company, and lor some 
time past he has had charge of a few 
horses at Newmarket. I think we shall 
hear more of this zealot. 


tt 


The Outlook. 


ae he sport under the rules of the Nationa 

Hunt Committee could receive no 
better tonic than a complete cessation. 
Total abstention would quicken interest 
in everyone and everything concerned 
when the resumption came. Until about 
four years ago one of the best-known 
flat- race trainers of the present day 
was solely concerned with the jumping 
game. He told me only the other day 
that he forsook it because he thought the 
game was not worth the candle in this 
country ; stakes were paltry in the extreme 
and the weather was truly disgusting. He 
mentioned how steeplechasing prospered 
in Ireland because it was carried on in 
the summer months when people could 
thoroughly enjoy a grand sport. ‘* Why 
not,” he said, “‘ have some steeplechasing 
in England in the summer-time as they do 
in Ireland and in France?” Why not? 
Truly the National Hunt Committee is 
just now being given much advice, and if 
in a multitude of counsellors there is 
wisdom, then there is a good time coming. 
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A GLIMPSE OF THE GLORIOUS EAST. 


MAKING THE ‘‘FIVE-O'CLOCKER” IN OLD-WORLD JAPAN 


The quaint ceremony so typical ef the Japanese tea-house. The upper vessel seen on the left of the picture is the receptacle in which the tea is brewed, 
Beneath is the fire. Attention may be drawn to the figure of the Japanese servant seen on right of picture. So rigid is the figure that it is quaintly 
reminiscent of the peculiar Japanese dolls that are to be bought in London 


UNDER THE WISTARIA A LOVE LETTER 


A delightful glimpse of a typical Japanese summer-house. ..The drooping . Here we have a glimpse inside the house depicted on left. The lady is reading 
wistaria which hangs by the roof completes an altogether artistic picture a letter, presumably from her young man judging by the length of the epistle 
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Monte Carlo. 


HE season has commenced early 
and promises to be a very success- 
ful one. 

A well-known British heredi- 
tary legislator, states a local paper, who 
is resting here after lis arduous labours in 
connection with the rejection of the Budget 
had an experience which ought to point a 
moral to the many superstitious people who 
annually patronise the principality. He 
arrived at Monte Carlo last week and 
went to his room and noticed that his 
number was 17. Next morning he drove 
to Cap Martin and back; the number of 
the carriage wasi7. Afterlunch he strolled 
to the Casino, receiving a disc with the 
number, 17, in return for his hat and stick 
at the cloakroom. The last coincidence 
was rather too mucl for him. 

Turning to a friend who was with 
him: ‘What do you think of this?. In 
the hotel they give me number 17; I take 
a carriage, it is number 17; and here is 
my cloakroom ticket also number 17. 
I’ve a jolly good mind to play 17 

“Well, if you do,” replied his friend, 
“you are a seventeen times bigger fool 
than I took you to be,’ and with this 
encouraging remark his friend strolled 
away. 

Our peer then went to the nearest 
roulette table and backed 17 en plein with 
a louis; number 34 turned up. Again he 
backed 17 as before. 

Six, black, even,” calls the croupier. 

“Missed again,’ he murmurs, and this 
time he backs not-only 17 but also three 
numbers on each side of it. This time 
zero turns up and he loses again. 

To shorten a long story he continues 
to back 17, which evades him persistently, 
to find presently that he has lost all his 
supply of loose cash. At that critical 
moment his friend returns. 

“How much have you lost over this 
fool’s game?” he queries. 

His lordship begins to reckon up how 
much he ought to have had in his pocket 
book. 

With rather a sad smile 
he replied, ‘There was 
something in that rotten 17 
after all; I have lost seven- 
teen thousand francs.” 


To look at the other 
side of the medal, one 
Englishman who would 


willingly have given 
1,000,000 francs for what 
he had lost here in former 
years had a grand turn of 
Juck recently, capturing 
over 50,000 francs of the 
bank’s money. 

The weather is now 
gloriously fine and_ the 
terraces are well patronised. 
Suolling along them -the 
other» morning I noticed 
Sir George Chetwynd, the 
Hon. Robert Bereslord, and 
Laura Counte s of Wilton, 
who was accompanied by 
Sir Frederick Johnstone. 
Lord Westbury is expected 
in a few days. Lady 
Samuelson has arrived at 
her villa, La Montagne, and 
Sir Henry will join her in 
a few days. Lady Arm- 
strong and Miss Winifred 
Armstrong have arrived 
from Paris and have movea 
into Villa Jaconda. 


And their little son and heir. 


from tine Riviera : 


The Grand Duke Nicholas and Vice- 
Admiral Quispel are among recent arrivals. 
Prince Albert las granted a ten-years’ 
extension of the privileges of the Bathing 


THE PRINCE OF MONACO 


Who has won renown as a scientist devoted to 
deep-sea investigation. He of course reaps enor- 
mous revenue from the Casino authorities 


Society, which includes the exploitation 
of the Casino. The following conditions 
are imposed—the construction of a new 
theatre and bathing establishment for 
the inhabitants of the Condamine quarter, 
the institution of a benefit fund for the 
Casino staff, and the reduction of the price 
of gas. 

Lady Dalrymple and Lady Macgregor 


THE DUC AND DUCHESSE DE GUICHE 
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The duke is president of the Cannes Polo Club 
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By Philip 
Whiteway . 


are here, and both will entertain Jargely 
during the season. 

The Hon. Robert Beresford has been 
performing some marvellous feats with his 
gun, in which he has been emulated by his 
friend, the Hon. P. Thelluson, who cap- 
tured the second prize in the Prix de la 
Cote d’Azur (3,000 francs) after some ol 
the most extraordinary shooting that has. 
ever been witnessed at Monte Carlo. 
Mr. Ker also did well. 

Mr. Arthur Wilson and Miss Muriek 
Wilson have arrived at their villa, 
Maryland, St. Jean. 


ie co 
Mentone. 


“T~he new golf links in the Sospel valley: 
will be opened for play in a few days, 
and the greens are being got into excellent 
condition. It is thought that many players. 
will come over from Monte Carlo. The 
Duke of Sutherland, who is a keen golfer, 
has taken Mr. Ulrich’s villa for the season ; 
it is close to the course 
The new Casino opened recently with 
a banquet and a gala periormance of 
Lakmé. What with a good golf ground 
and an up-to-date casino Mentone is at 
last taking its place in the front rank 
of Riviera resorts. 


tt t 
Cannes. 
FB xtensive alterations and improvements 
have been carried out at the Muni- 
cipal Casino, and the opera season com- 
menced on December 16 with a grand 
performance of Faust. A well-selected 
series of operas and comedies will be pre- 
sented during the winter season. The 
Casino restaurant with its exquisite views 
and rare cuisine is going as strong as 
ever. 

Mr. and Lady Margaret Hamilton- 
Russell have been much on the links, but 
they are leaving Cannes shortly. The 
Countess of Meath is at the Montfleury. 
Mrs. Vyner has returned to the Chateau 
St. Anne. Lady Wills has. 
taken up her quarters at 
Villa Urie and Mrs. Gerald 
Paget is at the Beau- 
Séjour. Lord -Egerton, 
late ambassador at Rome, 
and Lady Egerton are back 
at the Villa WRochebelle. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gibson have 
arrived at Lisnacrieve 


ae te se 
Hyéres. 
“T*he Duchess of Marl- 

borough. and little 

Lord Blandford have 
arrived here with the in- 
tention of passing the 
winter. 

t % 2 
Nice. 


ord and Lady Michel- 
ham are staying for 
a month or so at the 
palatial majestic Palace 
Hotel, the largest caravan- 
sary on the Riviera, Some 
important alterations and 
improvements have been 
carried out during the sum- 
mer months, and this com- 
fortable house will have no. 
difficulty in maintaining its 
high reputation during the: 
present season. 
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“NOW THE LABOURER’S TASK IS O’ER.” 


GERMANY’S GREAT EX-CHANCELLOR ENJOYING A WELL-EARNED REST 
Prince Bulow and his wife at their villa of roses in Rome which he has recently bought. It is in the delightful grounds of the lovely villa that the 


ex-Chancellor spends much of his time taking a well-earned leisure. Prince Bulow was without doubt the finest statesman ana the biggest factor in 
German affairs s nce the great Bismarck 
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ON DARLING ONCLE CHERI, 
—Merry Christmas, merry Christ- 
mas. I’m beginning to guess that 
1 shall be lonesome when the 

actual day arrives. Oh, why couldn’t you 
come over? O! course the réveillon is going 
to be great fun and we are going to be 
beastly pigs and eat boudin and truffles be- 
cause it’s the thing in France, and turkey 
and plum pudding because it’s the thing in 
Angleterre. What a mixture. I had better 
send a line to the doctor en avance. 
(Rather horrid,am I not?) Yes, I shall 
certainly be homesick, but i] faut souffris 
to buy experience—I wanted to see what a 
French Christmas is like. I haven't seen 
nearly enough 
mistletoe and holly 
to make me happy 
yet, and I couldn’t 
_ stir the puddings 
because I bought 
them ready made 
(sounds nasty that) 
at Old England, the 
shop you know on 
the Boulevards. | 
suppose I mustn’t 
hang my stocking 
up for Father Christ- 
mas, but instead I 
must put my shoe 
on the hearth for le 
Petit Noél. I hope 
he'll bring a few 
angels with him to 
carry the things; 
I’m not greedy but 
| like a lot. Petit 
Noél doesn’t sound 
nearly as comfort- 
able as Father 
Christmas or Santa 
Claus, does it? I 
always see Petit 
Noél in a_ white 
frock and a halo; 
he’s very pretty but 
rather frail, while 
Santa Claus on Tom 
Smith’s cracker 
boxes is a hale and 
hearty old gentle- 
man with a most 
reassuringly packed 
sledge. 


& # 


Y esterday 1 went 
to the Comédie 
Royale, uncle dear. 
It’s a pretty baby 
theatre in the Rue 
Caumartin; you 
know the sort of 
bandbox I mean. 
There are several in 
Paris and, I believe, 
none in London. ‘This one can hold only 
about 500; it is white, vellow, and gold, 
and the people who play there are always 
remarkably pretty or scandalous or out of 
thecommon. ‘This time the star was not of 
the scandalous species, for she happened to 
be Mlle. Mistinguett who created the valse 
chaloupée with Max Dearly. She had not 
very much to do, and when one thinks of 
the probably enormous salary she gets it 
seems rather too easy a berth for her and 
very disappointing to the audience. 
Mistinguett was on the stage ten minutes, 
five of which were devoted to a dance. 
This dance was supposed to be sensational, 
but the audience sat still and merely 
smiled instead of applauding with enthu- 
siasm Yousee, uncle dear, enough is as 


the Paris Opera. 


good as a feast, and we are tired of valse 
chaloupées and Merry Widow waltzes. This 
dance was a mixture of both, only at one 
moment the réles were reversed and Mis- 
tinguett knocked her partner, a jeune 
homme in eyening clothes, about and 
pulled him round the stage by his well- 
oiled hair. If it had been done with a 
smile it might have been a success as a 
parody of their dances, but unfortunately 
they did it seriously with ‘“ Family- 
Herald” kiss-me-before-I-die expressions. 
* 523 Bi 
“Lhe pretty commére of the revue was 
Mais Pearl, whose legs are—well 


really, uncle—perfection. It is said that 


AT THE PARIS OPERA 


“RHEINGOLD” 


“Das Rheingold,’’ Wagner's wonderful opera, has recently been produced ona magnificent scale at 
The characters, from left to right, are: M. Gresse (Fasalt), Mile. Camfreden (Frefa), I 


and M. Journet (Fafner) 


Willette has paid her 200 francs to pose 
for half-an-hour, so when you come across 
his little pierrettes remember that they all 
have Mais Pearl legs. They remind me 
of those belonging to a pretty little 
dancer you have in town, Phyllis Bedells, 
at the Empire who dances so marvyellously 
well for a child of her age. If she came to 
Paris she would have the gay city a 
genoux before her; they love good dancing 
over here. 


co te os 
pot you think the following little 
story—a true story, uncle—is perfectly 
splendid? A few years ago two young 


men, sons of a most honourable old 
country chemist, came to Paris. They 
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Priscilla Paris. 


were rich, and thinking that a “good 
name’? would be a valuable asset they 
calmly appropriated the one belonging to 
an illustrious French family. The Marquis 
de M , the last representative of his 
race, at once sent a red-tape law person 
to talk to the two youngsters, who replied 
very bravely (c'est une maniére de parler) : 
“MoNsStEUR LE Marguis,—For personal 
reasons and not because you threaten us 
we consent to no longer use the name of 
M——. Nevertheless we wish to warn 
you that as we still have several hundred 
cards bearing that name we do not wish 
them to be wasted and intend to use 
them up.” 2 ca 
ou remember the 
youngster who 
suddenly appeared 
in the Steinheil case 
and said he was the 
Femme Rousse? 
Well, in the Olym- 
pia vevue he was so 
chaffed that he scnt 
a huissier to demand 
the suppression of 
the oflensive pas- 
sage. Of course, the 
directors did not 
lose such a good ad. 
They replied that at 
every performance 
they would reserve 
two seats for the 
huissiey and his 
client so that they 
might see the scene 
for themselves and 
decide what steps 
to take. For days 
Olympia was 
packed with people 
who came to see 
the young Femme 
Rousse, and the 
management was 
so delighted that 
they offered “him- 
she” a big salary 
10 play the part, 
minus a_ little of 
the chaffing, on the 
stage him-herself. 
hantecler will not 
be played this 
year, uncle. Weare 
rather upset because 
we all thought that 
it was really very 
were neatly ready. Truly 
the scenery is 
ready ; for instance, 
can tell you 
exactly the planta- 
tion du premier act. 
O.P. there is the hen-house with a huge 
ladder; P. there is the wall of the farm- 
yard, an enormous wall against which a 
giant pitchfork leans. A sabot has been 
carelessly dropped in the corner of the 
stage, it measures 38 in., an overturned 
cart seems as big as the liffel Tower. 


]" the third act there is a pumpkin that 

will put Cinderella’s in the shade ; it 
could contain not onlya coach and eight 
but half-a-dozen racing cars and a 
hansom or so thrown in. Uncle, if Chan- 
tecley is never produced | shall dwindle 
away, go into adecline, and take the veil. 
Good-bye, darling. If I do not write next 
week, put it down to the plum pudding.— 


Your very PrIsciLya. 


No. 443, DECEMBER 22, 1909) 


THE TATLER 


POLITICAL DEBUTANT. 


FLING PELTN 


' 
' 


THE BARON DE FOREST AND HIS WIFE 


Who were Mr. and Mrs. Winston Churchill’s hosts during their recent visit to Southport. 


The baroness, who is a sister of the present Lord Gerard, 
married the baron five years ago. 


Both the baron and baroness are enthusiastic followers of all open-air sports, and in our centre pages will be seena 
snapshot of the Baron de Forest (who, by the way, is entering the political arena) starting on the Cresta run 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS. By R. Wing. 


Sven Hedin’s Wonderful Book. 
R. SVEN HEDIN’S new book, 

“ Trans-Himalava : Discoveries 

and Adventures in Tibet” (Mac- 

millan), is one of the most truly 

exciting books of travel that I have ever 
read. To begin with there is something 
resembling a campaign of strategy in this 
wonderful record of these explorations in 
an unknown land. In more ways than 
one his journeyings were undertaken 
within the closed territories of a 
“forbidden land.” When he reached 
India in May, 1906, with the intention 
of crossing into Tibet from northern 
India his plans were politely but 
nevertheless absolutely frustrated by 
the home Government in England, 
who fearing that political complica- 
tions might ensue refused not only 
to assist him but even to allow him 
to cross the Tibetan frontier from 
India at all. Dr. Sven Hedin had 
therefore to journey northward under 
pretence of making Chinese Turkestan 
his destination while at the same 
time carefully circulating reports in 
order to deceive the country he was 
making arrangements to explore. 
Then there followed the prearranzed 
false start and all the other modes 
of deception which eventually placed 
the intrepid explorer within the terri- 
tories of *‘ the forbidden land.” 
Adventures on Land and Water. 


Yet all these many difficulties which 

had to be overcome were only 
tlie. preliminary to others far more 
dangerous and exciting. In northern Tibet 
the explorers encountered no human beings 
of any kind for many days together. The 
cold, too, was intense, often reaching to 
40, 50, and nearly 60 deg. below zero. In 
the driving wind and snow the horses and 
mules died off at an alarming rate. One 
of the party’s worst experiences was en- 
countered on Lake Nyangtse, where Sven 
Hedin was drawn 
over the ice by 
two of his men in 
an improvised 
sledge. On read- 
ing of it the ordi- 
nary stay-at-home 
I-nglishman is lost 
in wonderment as 
to how any human 
being could have 
survived the ex- 
perience much 
less set out know- 
ing that these 
fearful ordeals 
would be en- 
countered. Indeed, 
this part of the 
book reads like a 
series of pages 
culled from the 
accounts of an 
Antarctic expedi- 
tion more than 
sy ee else. 


Acting the Part. 
ith only one 
small cara- 
van it seemed 
most improbable 
that the explora- 
tion party would 
be discovered ; yet 
so incredibly fast 
does news travel 


% 5 of Sheffield. 
in this frozen sea 


of mountains that though Sven Hedin 
sought the trans-Himalayas like a thie! 
in the night the Tibetans sought out 
Sven Hedin like the most intrepid detec- 
tives from Scotland Yard. The whole 


of his dealings with the diflerent dignita- 
ties and officials encountered en voule was 
a brilliant and dangerous game of bluff 
on both sides. 


Yet all the time he saw 


A BACK VIEW 


The man who always takes his politics from someone else 


and lived_among the Tibetans, visiting 
their monasteries, watching their manners 
and customs, and generally taking notes 
of all the many curious sights and ex- 
periences to. be found in this country of 
great mysteries ; he wrote vivid descriptions 
of them all in his diary, giving us this 
enthralling book, which is as fascinating 
as it is interesting. 


“SANS ASILE" 


Mr. Dudley Hardy’s well-known picture exhibited at the Paris Salon and now in the possession of the city 
Our reproduction is taken from ‘Brush, Pen, and Pencil: 


(Adam and Charles Black) 
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the Book of Dudley Hardy” 


A Much-needed Book. 


At the present noment when oratory is 

very much in demand—and as rare as 
everything which is greatly sought: after 
generally is—and when every village has 
its would-be rising Cicero, a few clear and 
concise icleas reg arding the production and 
acquirement ol fluency i in expressing ideas 
in public are likely to be of the utmost 
value and assistance. In his book, 
“Speaking in Public” (Routledge), 
Mr. Charles Seymour proves himself 
a sure guide, philosopher, and friend 
to all those whose ambition in life is 
to learn to speak with confidence and 
the necessary fluency. There is a 


mass of useful information in this 
interesting and instructive book, and 


1 do not hesitate to say that any 
average citizen who wishes to make 
his voice heard in the coming General 
Election would greatly benefit not 
only himself but his hearers by a quiet 
and conscientious study of it. 
i +t it 

A Delightful Book. 
“Paul Rivers in a word belonged to 

a comprehensive though per- 
haps not over-common type, and one 
not often recognised owing to the 
elaborate care with which its speci- 
mens conceal themselves from the 
world under all manner of brave dis- 
cuises. He was destitute of that 
nameless quality that constitutes a 
human being, not mature necessarily, 
but grown-up. Sources of iuner en- 
thusiasm that most men lose when 
life brings to them the fruits of 
the tree of good and evil had kept alive; 
and though on the one hand he was 
secretly ashamed of the very simplicity of 
his great delights, on the other hand he 
longed intensely for some means by which 
he could express them and relieve his 
burdened soul.’ Such is the hero of Mr. 
Algernon Blackwood’s charming _ story, 
“The Education of Uncle Paul’ (Mac- 
millan)—a_ story 
which all true 
lovers of children 
will welcome with 
delight and keep 
by their sides to 
dip into for many, 
very many, weeks 
to come. 


The Story. 


+f [ ncle 
otherwise 


known as “ Paul 
Rivers,” returns to 
England after 
twenty years spent 
in the wilds of 
America. An old 
aunt having died, 
leaving him her 
heir, he comes 
back once more 
to the land of his 
birth and to the 

ister who is 
almost a stranger 
to him and to her 
three children, 
whom, olf course, 
he had never seen. 
All his life he had 
been a lonely man 
—a lonely man 
with an over- 
whelming gilt of 
loving and a 
nature that never 


(Continued on p. 322 
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THE AUTHORESS OF “PA 


THE BARONESS VON HUTTEN—AUTHORESS AND ACTRESS 


The part of Aunt Imogen in Pinkie and the Fairies, which was played last year by Miss Ellen Terry, is taken this year by the Baroness von Hutten, the well-known 

author of “ Pam.’’ The baroness has never been on the stage before and does not intend to adopt acting as a profession, having been very successful with her novels. 

She is now anxious to write plays, and she has taken this opportunity provided by Sir Herbert Tree to learn the technique of the stage. Already the baroness is the 

idol of the little children who play in Pinkie and the Fairies. She has never seen Miss Ellen Terry in the play, so that her rendering of the part should be 
exceptionally interesting. The baroness recently produced a most amusing and interesting book entitled "The Lady of the Beeches’ 
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WITTE SILENT IF IRIENDS—continued. 


yet had been able to find expression. 
It is, however, to these three enchanting 
children that he eventually discloses his 
real nature; indeed, they had seen behind 
the mask of a “pompous and _ sedate 
uncle” all the time—long before he let 
them into his secret. And his secret was 
that at the bottom of his heart he was 
really a child himself. 
Hie tie % 

A Romance of Age and Childhood. 
t is all very pretty, very pathetic, and 
very charming; as a description of 
childish hearts and minds it is altogether 
admirable. There is only one failure in 
Mr. Algernon Blackwood’s book, and that 
is that these same children, delightful as 
they are, hardly arrive at being 
really convincing pictures of 
real children; rather they struck 
me as being charming men and 
women playing at being young 
and innocent once more. They 
are rather what old people 
would be could they but return 
once more to childish days; 
their thoughts are the thoughts 
of men and wonien looking at 
childhood with regret. This 
may possibly be a fault in art, 
but it hardly detracts from the 
fascination and charm of Mr. 
Blackwood’s pages ; on the con- 
trary, I fancy that it will make 
it all the more popular with the 
many who are certain to read 
them. They will find there all 
the longings, pleasures, and 
hopes which they themselves 
would have could they once 
more be children too, when :— 
To see a world in a grain of sand, 

And a heaven in a wild flower, 
Hold infinity in the palm of your 

hand, 

And eternity in an hour. 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Education 
of Uncle Paul.” 

4 Fverywhere in nature there 
is a psychic energy.” 


“OF all creatures in the 
world cats have the truest 
dignity. They absolutely re- 


fuse to be lauglied at.” 

“The flame, the lamp, the 
glory, whatever it may be called, 
keeps alight in the faces of 
women almost to the end. 
With men it is gone at thirty— 
often at twenty.” 

“Children are ever the true 
idealists.” 


ie 2 


A Book for Children. 
can hardly say that Mrs. 
Purdie’s book, ‘“ Letters 
from a Grandmother” (Grant Richards), 
is exciting reading though the large 
number of boys and girls who are sure 
to read it will certainly not come to 
any harm by so doing. It is a book full 
of pleasant little tales with quite un- 
impeachable morals, and if platitudes 
are somewhat in superabundance there 
is undoubtedly a great safety in the 
fact, while the most nervous parent will 
hardly find fault with pages of this 
description: “Bright, merry boys are 
often mischievous and like to play prac- 
tical jokes; well, this does not matter 
much if they always remember never to 
hurt anybody in any way. Let us all be 
happy and gay, old as well as young. 
Grannies cannot skip about and play, but 
they can enjoy the games and pranks of 


the little ones, and sitting in their arm 
chairs clap their hands and laugh right 
merrily.” 


A Novel with a Purpose. 
V hen an author sets out to write a 
novel with a purpose le should, 
unless he is a novelist of supreme gilts, 
either write an essay or publish a tract. 
The progress of a story which has been 
designed for one definite end is full of pit- 
falls. It is generally far too long for one 
thing, and for another the author of it is 
so interested in forcing home to the reader 
the “ point” which is the raison d’étre of 
his work that the story itsel[—for which 
the majority of people will read it—be- 


A BRITISH COLUMBIA TOOTHPICK 


close to the eyes 


comes so obscure that an inevitable feeling 
of tedium quickly sets in, with disastrous 
results. This, of course, is an extreme 
case which happily is rarely to be met 
with. Nor is Mr. Stephen Torre’s interest- 
ing story, ‘‘The Blot” (Everett), exactly 
one of them. It is by no means too long 
nor is it too didactic in the dull meaning 
of the word. Its chief fault lies in the 
fact that so interested was the author in 
the object for which he wrote the book 
that most of the characters talk alike and 
about the same subject, while the whole 
story works up through a good many 
pages of argument to a dénouement which 
the reader had foreseen soon after the first 
few chapters. Yet as a diatribe against 
the present laws regulating matrimony it 
will be received with interest and sympathy. 
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At first sight the illustration is rather reminiscent of an Indian tent sur- 
mounted by a huge plume of feathers. 
photograph of an immense fir common to Columbia, and which are known 
as ‘‘toothpicks.” These firs attain remarkable height, 175 ft. being common. 
The picture is a view of the fir tree looking up from the base of the trunk 
to the top. The illusion is more perfect if the bottom of the page is held 


It is, however, in actual fact a 


Poems. 


|| should like to congratulate Mr, Vivian 

Victor on his rather bulky volume 
of poems entitled “Songs o! Britain” 
(Drane), but I hardly imagine that 
such very poor stulf as ‘On the Lea” 
and “’Tis but a Day” will pass muster 
among the great singers of this or any 
other age. “Take, for instance, the second 
verse ol the former : -— 


The birds are all singing with summer glee ; 
Buds are appearing on every tree ; 

Gliding so sprightly—taking bumps lightly, 
Light-hearted party are we on the Lea. 
Heigh-ho ! away we go, heigh-ho! heigh-ho ! 
Light-hearted party are we on the Lea ; 
Heigh-ho ! heigh-ho! heigh-ho ! 

Or, again, ki SmeDUtieta 
Day? :— 

What is life ?—but just a day, 

For we were born but yesterday ; 
Here to-day but gone to-morrow, 
Not always to other's sorrow. 

No. We are afraid that “ Songs 
of Britain” hardly rise to the 
height of even average verse, 
which is a great pity because 
even minor poets are rather 


rare. 
te it i 


in 


An Amusing Little Volume. 
KX ‘The Cynic’s Autograph 
Book” is an amusing 
little volume compiled by 
“Celt” and published by Messrs. 
Gay and Hancock. In spite of 
a rather cheap and flashy illus- 
tration by way of frontispiece, 
representing a lady with the 
usual tight-fitting costume and 
a generous array of French hose 
accosting an over-fat policeman, 
the book contains many witty 
and amusing cynicisms upon 
various subjects, from love to 
marriage and the income tax. 

a t & 
Sayings from ‘‘ The Cynic’s 
Autograph Book,” 

i woman always expects 

you to remember her 
birthday, but she also expects 
you to iorget her age.” 

“A man’s age commands 
veneration, a Wwoman’s com- 
mands tact.” 

“The paths of social ad- 
vancement are inevitably strewn 
with shattered friendships.” 

“From a woman's point of 
view, suffering in silence takes 
all the pleasure from it.” 

“When the Devil cannot 
arrive in time he sends a woman 
on before him.” 

“A toothless woman never 
sees anything worth laughing at.” 


Aeystone 


bs it Fo 


Books to Read. 
OR THE SAKE OF Kirty. 
Whyte. (Nelson.) 

THE CoNQUEST OF 
Elsie Oxenham, (Nelson.) 

Tue INVASION THAT 
Orr. By Napier Hawke. 

Motors And Mororina. 
Spooner. (Jack.) 

Lire oF THE MARQuis OF WELLESLEY, 
K.G. By Colonel G. B. Mallesonu. (Gibb- 
ings.) 

Tricks anp ILLusions. By Will Gold- 
ston. (Routledge.) 

WINTER Sports ANNUAL. 
E. Wroughton. 


By Christina 
Curistina. By 
Dip Not Come 
(Nelson.) 

By Professor 


Edited by 
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THE SERVANT PROBLEM. By Will Owen. 
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““Bob, what shall we do? Mary’s swallowed a shilling!” 
‘Let her keep it for a Christmas box” 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN 


No. LXXXV.—_H.S.H. Primcess Victoria of 


Our Open Letter. 


O H.S.H. Princess Victoria of 
Schleswig-Holstein : Madam,—It 
seems to me that you are worthy 
of some notice, for like many 

sweet-natured and retiring women you are 
less well known and less appreciated than 
you deserve. As the books tell us, you 
came upon the scene on May 3, 1870, 
hence in another six months or so you 
will be forty years old. And now for a 
moment we will look back and I will 
have a word on the marriage of your dis- 
tinguished parents, which took place 
at Windsor in July, 1866. 

Old folks give one an amusing 
account of the aflair. Your honoured 
mother was then only twenty, and 
your respected pater was a man of 
thirty-five and a German prince of 
some petty principality. He was a 
stranger in a strange land, and London 
society — never prejudiced i in favour of 
’ the poor and unknown—at once con- 
cocted its usual fairy tales. It hinted 
among the other usual suggestions 
that he had conceived a far higher 
matrimonial ambition before he pro- 
posed to the then Princess Helena. 
But all this, of course, was nonsense. 
He is a fair shot and a_ pleasant 
companion, rides rather well, and 
now holds the post of Chief Ranger 
of Windsor Park. As for your 
royal mother, Princess Christian, she 
is a most estimable lady, extremely 
musical, and with a high sense of duty 
which leads her to take an interest in 
every sort of charitable work, bazaars, 
school, asylums, orphanages, and so 
on. And in all these good works she 
is the friend and colleague of Lady 
St. Helier, who has recently brought 
out a rather dull but most respectable 
book of memoirs. Her Royal High- 
ness, your mother, is no beauty and 
has the Teutonic style of appearance, 
but she shows a marked dignity of 
carriage when at Court or on state 
occasions. 

Well, vou were the elder and are 
the home. daughter of your respected 
parents, and you go by the name of 
“Toria” in the bosom of your family. 
First I will say that you have in real 
truth played a leading part in the life 
of our Royal F amily, and this hada 
touch of sadness as you were so much 
with your grandmother, the late Queen 
Victoria, that her death was to you the 
deepest bereavement. This reminds me that 
you received a curious legacy from the late 
Sovereign, namely, a large and unique col- 
lection of jet ornainents—rather a depress- 
ing gift one would say, but no doubt it has 
its’ associations. Then as a young girl your 
chief “pal” among the party of royal 
cousins was the then Princess Alix of 
Hesse, now Empress of Russia, and another 
chosen ally was the Princess Margaret of 
Connaught of those days, now “Crown 
Princess of Swed en, and it may also be 
added that you are a favourite niece of 
King Edward and seem often chosen to 
accompany his Majesty to the opera. 

Now I must have my usual say on 
the subject of your personal appearance. 
You possess a pleasant, animated, and 
rather clever face, a neat figure, and a 
certain grace of manner and _ bearing, 
and in real truth you have several gifts 
and quite a number of small talents and 
accomplishments. Like your mother you 
are devoted to music and are also an 


Schleswig-Holstein. 


omnivorous reader, and they say that 
you have a certain knack for versilying. 
Then you paint prettily, are a good lin- 
guist, and are extremely skilful at fancy 
needlework, and like most of our royalties 
vou photograph well and seem to be keen 
on making a collection of photographs, 
and in former days you used to cycle; 
indeed, you are fond of most forms of 
outdoor exercise. 

And this brings me to a point that I 
wish to emphasise, which is that although 


Urbahn 
PRINCESS VICTORIA ADELHEID ‘OF SCHLESWIG- 
HOLSTEIN 


you are a quiet princess yet as a woman 
you are very quick-witted and courageous. 
For instance, you have had two carriage 
accidents, in both of which you acquitted 
yourself with credit. One of these hap- 
pened in the Isle of Wight and the other 
when you and your maid were driving 
from Bagshot to Sunningdale. Your horse 
took fright near the station and bolted 
through a side entrance almost on to the 
line, but you were plucky enough to keep 
your seat in the brougham and insisted on 
your maid keeping hers, and as the horse 
was at last pulled up a bad accident was 
escaped by a miracle. And I must admit 
that, without great personal attractions, 
you are a general favourite not only in 
society but among humbler folk, and have 
become noted for your kind heart, good 
deeds, and cheerful disposition; and 
around Cumberland Lodge you are simply 
adored, and great anxiety was shown when 
you were once seriously ill with appendi- 


citis. By the way, one of your chief 
friends in the’ social world is Lady 
Elizabeth Dawson, who was Lady 
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Elizabeth Meade, a daughter of the late 
Lord Clanwilliam and of . the Dowager 
Lady Clanwilliam. And you have in- 
herited the charitable instincts of your 
mother, Princess Christian, and are a lady 
president of the Order of Mercy, besides 
which you are a lady of the Royal Red 
Cross and, of course, a V.A. and a Cll. 
and all the rest of it. 

Now I come to the subject of your 
everyday life and amusements. Well, 
you have for many years past given 
your mind to what the Americans 
term “ catting’’ but which we describe 
as “ the cat fancy,” and as it happens 
you have introduced the craze among 
members of your own family. Your 
father, Prince Christian, has been 
smitten with this enthusiasm and so 
has your cousin, Prince Maurice of 


Battenberg. You own the only 
royal cattery in existence and take 
the keenest interest in your pets 
and in their show careers. As a 


humble but candid friend I must say 
that I think these cats of yours are 
lodged in a rather too luxurious 
manner, for I have heard stories of 
cats’ houses with curtained windows 
and a front door that has a knocker 
and a letter box. Now is not this 
going a bit too far when so many 
human beings have a house that is 
devoid of even the necessary furni- 
ture? However, I daresay that your 
Serene Highness means well, and 
certain it is that you have a genuine 
love of animals. A white Egyptian 
donkey that Lord Wolseley brought 
from Egypt used once to bea great 
pet; and you are also fond of birds, 
especially of doves, and are much 
devoted to horses, which you both ride 
and drive cleverly. 

Before I end | must say a word on 
your only sister, Princess Louise of 
Schleswig - Holstein as she is now 
described. Her life story is a sad one 
as she was once the wile of a certain 
Prince Aribert of Anhalt, but that 
marriage came to an end some years 
ago. She, too, is very charitable, and 
shows her goodwill to the poor ina 
practical manner. Anent this I have 
heard the following story. Her Serene 
Highness with her lady in waiting, 
once paid a surprise visit to the Labour 
Home of the Church Army in Marylebone. 
She showed much interest in the work, and 
with her own hands sawed a huge piece 
of wood, chopped it into bits, and then 
worked the bundling machine. So she 
became an amateur labourer. And she has 
many talents and accomplishments. She, 
too, paints well and speaks several foreign 
languages; she is also clever with her 
fingers, enamels in dainty fashion, and 
designs and makes jewelled trifles and 
other ornaments which include brooches, 
bangles, card cases, letter weights, etc., 
and these she gives to her friends for 
Christmas and birthday presents. She is 
fond of seeing foreign parts, and has now 
been in almost every part of the world, 
attended only by her maid and a lady in 
waiting. She travels as the Countess 
Munsterberg. 

Then you have now but one living 
brother, Prince Albert of Schleswig-Hol- 
stein, who was born in Tebruary, 1869.— 
Iam your obedient servant, SID 


NEXT WEEK, MRS. HALL-WALKER 
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‘Am | too late for ‘The Stage’?” 


THE TATEER 
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RECENT regrettable little incident 
between a critic and the husband 
of one of the criticised suggests 
quite grave possibilities for those 

who engage in the dreadful trade of ex- 
pressing opinions. On the occasion in 
question—and I say nothing about the 
merits either of the dispute or of the way 
of deciding it—a musical critic had his 
head punched, or something of that sort. 
In any case his expressed views were 
replied to in what was literally a striking 
manner. 
ut * 

What Next? 

bviously enough those who are con- 

cerned in the expression of opinion 

in print may well feel alarmed at such a 
new departure. We are in the midst 
of a crisis during which political 
opinion will most certainly be stated 
with vigour. Indeed, only the other 
day a front-bench man in the House 
while glaring at another front-bench 
man openly lamented the fact that 
we no longer live in the days when 
a man could defend himself and his 
‘cause “with his own right arm.” It 
is evident, therefore, that there may 
‘during the next week or two be an 
appeal to the dread arbitrament of 
the fist or foot, and critics of all sorts 
-are in danger. 


An Irritable Tribe. 


It was a musical critic who was the 

victim ol the recent incident, and 
I. daresay that musical performers are 
somewhat apt to be touchy. But most 
assuredly the man who reviews the 
political situation and who sums up 
this or that public man’s claims to 
respect or to the other thing is quite 
as much exposed to attack. Indeed, 
if this sort of give and tale goes on 
we shall see critics of all sorts arrayed 
in coats of mail and wearing helmets 
like those of divers for the protection 
of their heads in general and their 
ears in particular. This precaution 
will be particularly necessary in the 
‘case of the criticising political writer, 
for our public men are even more 
irritable than are singers, fiddlers, or 
even than actors. 


Lobby Precautions. 
It will most certainly be necessary 
for precautions to be taken for 
the defence of that most deserving 
‘class of men known as journalistic 
lobbyists. They are continually 
within the danger zone, for mem- 
bers of Parliament resent anything 
of a slighting or derogatory nature 
said about them ; yet members of Parlia- 
ment are continually laying themselves 
open to something of the nature of criti- 
‘cism and even of mild rebuke. Should 
this new plan of replying to such atten- 
tions by the methods of Donnybrook Fair 
—that is to say, of hitting a head when it is 
within reach—be generally accepted there 
will be painful incidents in that great 
centre of gossip, the lobby olf the House. 


A Vain Quest. 

I understand that the lobbyist in America 
is more fortunate than his brother at 

Westminster, for on the other side the 


lobbyist is out after dollars or boodle or 
whatever it is called, and he generally 


manages to find that which he seeks. At 
Westminster, however, we (for I am one 
of the unfortunates) are in search of in- 
telligence, and it is often a vain quest, 
for you~cannot discover the non-existent. 
But if this new method of reply were to 
obtain maddened M.P.’s may rush from 
the chamber and may avenge their fancied 
wrongs in having failed to catch the 
Speaker's eye by catching the eye or the 
nose of one of these estimable, patient, 
and underrated gentlemen. Thus even at 
Westminster it might be possible for the 
eyes and the nose to “have it” at the 
same time. 


Preparing for the Worst, 


I have heard, though I cannot guarantee 
the correctness of my information, 


MADAME SOLANGE D'ITALIDE 


The directress and proprietress of the Wild West Show, a 
which is an attractive amusement feature at the Circus 


Angelo, Berlin 


that already negotiations are taking place 
between the editors of great London papers 
and Mr. Sandow in order to prepare their 
musical, dramatic, literary, and political 
critics for the worst. They have all been 
anxious to make a hit in times past, but 
now they must be trained to make a hit 
and to guard themselves against hits in 
a very different sense; and I understand 
that leader-writers, who not long ago 
grumbled at their anonymity and were 
in favour of signed articles, have now 
reconsidered their position. How could 
one of these inspired publicists say just 
what he thought of some huge and hulk- 
ing politician ‘if the writer's identity were 
revealed and the politician could call 
round and have it out with his critic ? 


326 


Critic e 


(No. 443, DECEMBER 22, 1909 


By S. L. 
Hughes. 


What about John Burns ? 


II never introduce anything of a political 

or partisan nature into this column, 
but I hope I may be allowed to say, 
merely in self-defence, that I have a great 
regard for Mr. John Burns. I make this 
announcement partly because it is true 
but also because Mr. Burns keeps himself 
fit and has quite a remarkable reach with 
his ‘left’? and also with his foot. It is 
said that at the Local Government Board 
Office an ambulance is always kept ready 
and that there are gentlemen trained in 
rendering first aid. This is supposed to 
be the result of the right hon. gentleman’s 
controversial methods. It is curiously 
significant that when Mr. Herbert Lewis 
had been associated officially with Mr. 
Burns for only about ten days he appeared 
in the lobby with his arm in a sling. 
I asked him whether he had been 
differing from his chief on a matter 
of opinion. Mr. Lewis maintained 
an attitude of correct reticence. 
His lips were sealed, and that was 
all right; but after all his arm was 
in a sling. 


Sig ie 


On Pulling Noses. 


wo things may be said of the 
practice oi pulling noses, and 

said with truth. First of all, and I 
only repeat that which was announced 
to the world by the famous Bob 
Lowe, alterwards known as _ Lord 
Sherbrooke, that when you have once 
pulled a man’s nose you cannot un- 
pull it. The act has been done; it 
is beyond recall. That fact must 
commend itself to even the meanest 


intelligence. And the other truth is 
this, pulling a man’s nose proves 


nothing beyond the fact that you 
have pulled it. Such an act cannot 
establish any theory or argument or 
principle. Even if you were to pull 
the leading feature of a man’s face 
out by the roots and were to leave 
him noseless and forlorn, all you 
could claim to have done would be 
to have deprived him of that orna- 
ment or that enormity as the case 
may be. 


Not the Press Alone. 


] cannot see why those who write 

criticisms in the press should be 
the only victims of attention such as 
those to which I have referred, for 
the world is full of critics. What is 
debate in either House but an 
exchange of criticism? If on a recent 
occasion Mr. Balfour and Mr. Asquith, 
or Lord Lansdowne and Lord Crewe, 
had stood up to each other in this 
new style of expressing or interchanging 
opinion they would have done no more 
than was done by the gentleman who 
recently attacked a musical critic, and the 
proceedings would have been probably 
shorter, more brief, bright, and brotherly 
than those of argumentative oratory. 


Ea te ti 
No Favouritism. 


I conclusion let me say Iam not advo- 

cating fisticuffs instead of logic or 
rhetoric, but Ido say that if one sort of 
critic—the journalistic critic—is to be so 
approached and dealt with the same 
sort of procedure should be extended to 
all. 
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RIEN NE VA PLUS. By G. E. Studdy. 


A curious symbolical picture showing Greed, Love, Hatred, and Avarice gambling for the worlds, with Death acting as 
croupier 
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Christmas. 


HRISTMAS. as we know it dates 
{ from recent days and has been 
riveted on us by Dickens and by 
the domestic genius of the nine- 
teenth century. For the Victorian era— 
much bepraised and perhaps a trifle over- 
rated—was an epoch of rank materialism. 
It grew fat and comfortable and developed 
bad art, bad taste, bad clothes—and 
Christmas. But inconstant as many of us 
are by nature and practice, as a nation we 
are strangely faithful to old-time observ- 
ances. Cynics declare that Christmas is 
out of fashion, the festival a fraud, and 
that the so-called merry season brings us 
nothing better than bills and a bank 
holiday. But these scoffers do not reckon 
with our innate conservatism and have 
no notion how deeply rooted in our 
midst are the ideals of a “ merry 
Christmas.” 
ustoms change with the times, and 
we have well outgrown the 
rough horseplay of olden days. The 
Lord of Misrule has lost his kingdom, 
mummers have vanished, the vule log 
is never lighted, and the boar’s head 
is seldom seen on our modern dinner 
tables. Then the “waits” are now 
not often heard, and—on account of 
diet cures—there has of late been a 
shortage in mince pies and plum pud- 
dings. Also Christmas cards are on 
the down grade. Picture post cards 
supply the wants of the million, and 
the smart set seems to have tired 
of these frosted and holly-wreathed 
tokens. 
ut as a nation we still keep the 
feast, and agree with old Tom 
‘Tusser when he wrote away back in 
the sixteenth century :— 
At Christmas play and make good cheer, 
¥or Christmas comes but once a year. 
From royalty downwards we work 
well through the dull days of Decem- 
ber. Our King and Queen teach us 
to be previous in our preparations, for 
early in the month a large room at 
Buckingham Palace is set apart asa 
sort of trade exhibition. Their Majes- 
ties give a vast number of presents, 
and from the articles on view make a 
personal and most careful selection of 
the gilts that are to be given to their friends 
and relations. And for several weeks past 
London has been crammed with ourselves 
and our country cousins, each and all 
intent on the season’s shopping. However, 
still earlier birds can be found in our 
midst—for instance, the Christmas card- 
makers who advertise their new wares in 
August, and the piano men and organ- 
grinders who in mid-July will give us the 
strains of ‘Hark the herald angels”’ and 
sundry other Christmas ditties. 
Ou English royalties give us a good 
lead as to how to be both merry and 
wise at this Christmas season, and much 
the same line is taken by most of the 
monarchs of Europe. The Emperor Wil- 
liam has a large call on his purse at this 
moment as the Germans as a nation are 
noted for their love of Christmas. He 
sends a handsome gift to each of the other 
crowned heads, and he also has a fancy 
for giving comestibles such as the boar’s 
head which year by year finds its way to 
the Court of St. James. And to a few 
favoured friends the German Emperor will 
send a portrait of himself accompanied by 
a verse or two of his own composition. 


“Lhe Emperor of Russia often gives costly 
Russian enamels at this time of the 
year; and he, too, sends eatables, such 
as cayiare, which he usually presents to 
King Edward. The King and Queen of 
Spain keep Christmas in right royal 
fashion. They give many gilts, and Queen 
Victoria Eugénie is said to insist on 
having the plum pudding and mince pies 
which are sacred to our own national holi- 
day. Everything at the Spanish Court is 
done with much splendour, and the ‘town 
of Valencia presents King Alfonso every 
Christmas with a cheque for £3,000. 


hen, to return to our home-grown 
observances, Christmas is kept in 
splendid style at most of our big country 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF THE DUCHESS OF NORFOLK 


Taken at a recent bazaar at Claridge’s Hotel, opened by 


her grace in aid of charity 


houses. The Duke and Duchess of Norfolk 
entertain a large circle of guests at Arun- 
del Castle, and they are cheery souls, and 
the Duchess as a Scotswoman is much 
given to reel-dancing. The Duke and 
Duchess of Sutherland hold high state at 
Dunrobin Castle, and as it chances this 
place is seen atits best just alter Christmas 
asin January millions of snowdrops appear 
in full bloom, and the gardens show the 
greenness and verdure that the warm Gulf 
Stream gives to this far-off corner of 
Scotland. 
tt te Eo 
hen Lord and Lady Salisbury have 
each year a _ typical gathering at 
Hatfield. A  clannish spirit prevails 
among the Cecils, and besides their 
children they invite many junior members 
of the family to spend Christmas under 
their historic rooftree, and the political 
element is‘always to the fore on these 
occasions. Lord and Lady Derby have 
now ended their long mourning, and the 
smart racing set will be well represented 
at the big party that always assembles at 
Knowsley; and: at that house New 
Year's Eve is a time of many observances. 
Lord and Lady Derby, their family, 
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guests, and servants all await the in- 
coming of the New Year in a room ina 
turret of the mansion, and when mid- 
night has struck and the New Year is born 
there are good wishes and cheery words 
all round, and Lord and Lady Derby shake 
hands with everyone present down to the 
youngest groom and smallest kitchenmaid 
in their establishment. An_ultra-smart 
Christmas party is given at Blankney by 
Lord and Lady Londesborough. They 
celebrate the feast in quite old-world 
style as a boar’s head appears on the 
sideboard, and a feature of the dinner is a 
big ship made of frosted sugar and filled 
with confectionery. This commemorates 
Lord Londesborough’s office as. vice- 
admiral of the coast of Yorkshire. 
2 a % 
orkshire is a county noted for its 
splendid hospitalities. Lord and 
Lady Zetland entertain at Aske, and 
Lord and Lady Fitzwilliam are to 
have a huge party at Wentworth 
Woodhouse, which is the biggest 
private house in all England, and it 
contains a mighty range of cellars, 
groined like the crypt of a cathedral, 
that hold among much else 1,200 
huge casks of home-brewed ale; and 
in writing this reminds me that hot 
ale is seryed at luncheon in winter 
in some of the smartest country houses 
in Yorkshire. 
t ca 
he south of England sees many 
gay parties. Crichel will open 
its doors and Lady Alington is as 
usual to have some theatricals. And 
the party at West Dean Park is 
always smart and cheery ; Mrs. Willie 
James makes a perfect hostess, and on 
account of her young daughter the 
boy-and-girl element is safe to pre- 
dominate. Present-giving is on the 
up grade, and each year the value and 
beauty of gilts increase in a marked 
manner. Christmas has become a 
carnival, and smart, pretty, and popu- 
lar women are loaded with rare and 
valuable offerings, sometimes to the 
tune of several thousand pounds. Men 
give gilts to pretty women they admire, 
to important women whose favour 
they wish to win, and to clever 
hostesses whose dinners and dances 
they appreciate ; and among these presents 
are rich furs, enamels, old furniture, and 
bric-a-bvac, even diamonds and motor cars. 
Then the young hopefuls of the period 
are given the most costly toys, often of a 
mechanical description. Dolls are at a 
discount, soldiers and railway trains are 
out of date, motors will soon bea_ back 
number, and this year our boys and girls 
will no doubt get airships, monoplanes, 
and such like things. 


a i 


“[ ips: like sea serpents, belong to the 

silly season but they fit in well with 
the subject of Christmas. Country-house 
parties make a big demand on cur muni- 
ficence. ‘ Boxes” without end must be 
given and a just meed must be rendered 
to many applications. Certain it is that 
a handsome “box” should be handed to 
the poor plodding postman who brings us 
our welcome bundle of letters and parcels. 
Smart society may have its faults but it 
owns the good gilt of generosity. An old 
saw says, ‘‘ Every man is the friend of him 
who giveth gilts,” and a still older saying 
teaches us that “It is more blessed to 
give than to receive.” 
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A ROYAL HOSTESS. 


Rita Martin 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER—HIS MAJESTY’S HOSTESS AT EATON HALL LAST WEEK 


The Duke and Duchess of Westminster invited a large party to meet the King at Eaton Hall during his visit last week. On Tuesday and Wednesday shooting excursions 

were arranged, while on Thursday the Cheshire Hounds, of which the Duke of Westminster is master, met at Eaton. On the following day his Majesty presented 

colours to the 5th, 6th, and 7th Battalions of the Cheshire Territorial Regiment. Among the guests at Eaton Hall were the Marquis de Soveral, Prince and Princess 

Henry of Pless, the Duke d’Albe, the Duke and Duchess of Rutland and Lady Marjorie Manners, the Earl and Countess of Essex, the Countess of Mar and Kellie, 

the Earl and Countess of Shaftesbury, Lord Colebrooke, Viscount Milner, the Hon. George and Mrs. Keppel, Colonel George Holford, Colonel Streatfeild, and Colonel 
Fritz Ponsonby 
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AMES MCGEORGE was Scotch. He 
had other troubles also. As he sat 
in the dining-room of the Hotel 
Métropole (et Suisse) at Como it 
seemed to him that he had made a corner 
in sorrow. 

Ever since he had left London, which 
alter the fashion of his race he had in- 
vaded greatly to his own financial advan- 
tage, things had gone amiss with him, 
Failure to catch trains, delays of luggage, 
appalling weather, had done much to spoil 
lis Easter holiday.’ Failure to meet Lucy 
had done more. He had not actually 
proposed for her hand but he felt deep in 
his heart that she was both mentally and 
financially fitted to be his wife. 

She was the daughter of a successful 
tradesman who, lived in Westbourne 
Terrace, quite the most fashionable part 
of Bayswater. 

He at the age of twenty-nine was 
earning £600 a year as the manager of a 
small London bank, which wassomething. 
In addition he was Scotch, which was 
more..-A small bank managed by a 
Scotchman has-a tendency to become i 
large bank managed by the same Scotch- 
man, and was there ever a woman yet who 
in a Scotchman’s eyes seemed likely to 
refuse a Scotchman—the same Scotchman ? 
‘The answer is “ no.” 

When at a dance given by the Nasal- 
heimers of Lancaster Gate, one of the first 
families in Bayswater, James had heard 
from Lucy that she and her brother Bertie 
were going to Rome and then to the 
Italian ‘lakes for the holidays he made a 
sudden decision. _ He would propose to 
her in a boat on Lake Como. He felt 
that he would be irresistible in a boat 
on Lake Como. In such fiction as had 
come his way he lad never heard of any- 
body being refused in a boat on Lake 
Como. Why should he, a McGeorge, 
one of the McGeorges, create a_pre- 
cedent ? 

Yet everything had gone wrong. Fate 
seemed to be against his meeting Lucy. 
Somehow he could never keep in touch 
with her. 

Their picture post cards, very carefully 
selected on his side at least, always ap- 
peared to cross. At Locarno, however, 
that morning he had received one full of 
promise from her. 

“Shall reach Cadenabbia ‘Saturday 
afternoon vid Como.—Lucy Brrram.” 

On the missive was a picture of the 
Nuovo Templo Israelitico Roma. As he 
looked at it almost tenderly while he 
smoked his cigar, a full-bodied Italian 
segar with no aggressively noticeable 
flavour of tobacco, he thought that she 
showed little judgment in her selection of 
post cards. He would have considered a 
representation of the Forum or the Arch of 
Titus infinitely more suitable. Why a 
picture of even the newest Jewish syna- 
gogue? He was nota Jew. She was not 
a Jewess. in fact, le was a sort of Presby- 
terian, while she was—well, whatever 
everybody else was, but she was not bigoted 
about it. 

Still, the post card bore her writing and 
it almost consoled him for the disasters of 
the day. 


“Ghe Tatler’s” SI 


McGEORGE’S SUIT CASE 
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10rt Story 


By Frank Richardson. 


‘Though he had seen it on the platform 


at Bellinzona that afternoon it was not to’ 


be found in the douane at Como. 

“It” was his suit case—in his eyes 
the suit case of suit cases, the leading 
suit case of our day. Often had he 
coveted it as he gazed at it in a shop in 
Gracechurch Street whose proprietor was 
“selling off.” 

Tor one month he flooded the market 
with air guns, next he devoted himself, 
though apparently a complete amateur at 
the business, to the cigar trade. Next he 
was all for cheap jewellery. ‘Then with- 
out turning a hair he bought up the entire 
stock of Stereoscopic Company ct T[ils’ 
champagne, a complete novelty to the 
English market. But he did not attract 


James’s attention until he discovered, late 


in life one must assume, a natural gift for 
dealing with leather goods. Among all 
the leather (or leatherette) goods displayed 
in his window, unquestionably a “ gent’s 
warranted crocodile skin suit case with 
massive silver and cut glass fittings”? was 
the pick of the parcel. . Also it, cost only 
£8 5s., surely a very reasonable figure. 
The proprietor thought so; James thought 
so. Thus all was well, and James bought 
the masterpiece. 

It cannot be denied that James was 
perhaps a little vain of his suit case. 
When he had not found it at Como his 
despair would have saddened a grig. ‘The 
fact that owing to the objection of the 
Italian railway authorities to allowing 
continental travellers to travel in the 
same train as their luzgage the suit case 
came on by the next train scarcely con- 
soled our hero for half-an-l:our of hideous 
anxiety. 

He felt a little disappointed, too, that 
the customs ollicials showed no desire to 
imspect the suit case which had been 
treated with such callous indifference. 

Though in no sense a vulgar man_ he 
would have enjoyed opening the thing 
and flashing its silver fittings before their 
startled eyes. 

However, the misfeasance of the Italian 
Government had caused him to miss the 
boat for Cadenabbia. When lhe had 
driven down to the landing stage in a 
victoria he found that he must waii till 
four o’clock—an hour and a quarter—be- 
fore the little white paddle steamer boat 
should start.. He said things in broken 
Scotch—which as we all should by this 
time know is the most perfect form of 
Inglish—to himself. Then having de- 
posited his luggage he walked over to the 
Hotel Métropole (et Suisse) and ordered 
his lunch. Scarcely had he begun when 
the rain fell. A thick haze covered the 
tops of the mountains; he could scarcely 
see the advertisements of [ernet-Branca 
and other liqueurs which decorated their 
gaunt, grim sides. The rain splashed from 
the cobble pavement of the square. The 
lake was like dull lead. Not so had 
he pictured Como, the ideal locale for 
proposals of marriage. Everything was 
against him. He turned for comfort to 
Lucy’s post card. But in the Nuovo 
Templo Israelitico he found no consola- 
tion. She would “reach Cadenabbia 
Saturday afternoon vid Como.” This 
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was Saturday. 
caught the boat that he had missed. 


In all probability she had 
Just 


~ his luck. 


“Tlave you any whisky?” he asked 
of a waiter, who replied in a cheerful 
affirmative :— 

“Ve ’ave it, le Scotch.” 

“What sort?” 

“Zere is only one Scotch—le Scotch 
wuisky.” 

“Nonsense. There are all sorts of 
Scotch whisky. And,” he added with 
useless cynicism, “ there are other sorts as 
well.” 

The waiter reasoned with him. 

“Would  monsieur like a 
whisky ?” 

Impatiently the client :— 

“What whisky have you got?” 

The waiter produced the carte des vins. 

“ Monsieur shall see.” 

He pointed with a stern finger to the 
contents bill of the liqueur department, 
where James's eye met this legend :-— 

“Deways Whisky-—75 centimes.” 

“Oh, fire ahead!’ he ordered, “ and 
soda with it.” 

At a quarter to four, oppressed by the 
omens and depressed by the weather, he 
returned to the boat. He found the 
Vittoria packed with travellers of the 
joyful (but atmospheric) peasant class. 

But the boat did not go off even at 
half-past four. It was waiting apparently 
for possible passengers who were at that 
moment travelling in Spain. 

Though our James (as we may now call 
him) had a first-class ticket there was no 
sign of a first-class division on the Vittoria. 
The whole crazy craft was conspicuously 
third-class. He sought vainly for Lucy 
and Bertie in the hilarious mob of holiday- 
makers till the boat—hopelessly over- 
populated—at last moved off. 

It stopped everywhere. It stopped even 
at places which could not actually exist 
for ten years at least. 

The captain of the ship was a sort of 
Columbus of Lake Como. Yet everywhere 
he stopped he took on board more 
passengers than he landed. At length on 
reaching Brienno the rain diminished, and 
James, forcing his way through the crowd, 
succeeded in reaching the upper deck, and 
there, joy of joys! was Lucy looking like 
a dream in a sensible mackintosh. A 
raffish youth in a motor cap anda long 
horsy coat, pallid of face, with keen small 
eyes, and two projecting yellow teeth that 
gave him the appearance of a dissipated 
squirrel, was leaning over and making 
comic faces. 

“Oh, Jack,” she cried, limp with 
merriment, “ you are the limit!” 

“So they say,” he admitted with mock 
gravity aggressively sure of himself. 

Who the dickens was this Jack? 

At any rate he couldn’t be Scotch. 

James approached, intensely dignified, 
and raised his hat. 

Lucy and Bertie were delighted. Tor 
a moment, but for a moment only, the 
squirrel ceased from merriment. He did 
not seem to care twopence whether James 
stayed or went away—or drowned himself. 

The squirrel’s name was Hankey, John 
Hankey, and in James’s opinion his 

(Concluded on p. xii) 


dry 
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A STUDY IN ELECTION EXPRESSIONS. 


MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL AND MR. MCKENNA WEARING AN AIR OF GLOOMY DETERMINATION 


The above photograph, which was taken after a recent Cabinet meeting, depicts two of the most prominent members of the Cabinet in somewhat serious 

mood, which may have been caused by the political outlook or the persistence of our photographer. Mr. Churchill's recent speeches in Lancashire have 

been one of the features of the early campaign, and whether right or wrong his deductions and arguments proved a welcome relief after the mud- 
slinging which has been recently so freely indulged in on both sides 
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THE MOST FAMOUS TOBO( 


Views of the Mecca of Winter Sportsmen which Draws C 


BARON DE FOREST A GENERAL VIEW OF THE 


A well-known rider on the Cresta and of some Showing the Crow’s Nest, the grand sta 
eminence in aviation circles i and the bank ak 


Dene tah oh AP 80 DE 


THE CHURCH LEAP AT THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE RUN BULPETT’S CORNER JUST 
Inset is Herr Thoma, a native rider of the Cresta, and winner of the Grand National Named after Major Bulpett, the former engineer of the run. The rider goes at express spee! 
in 1903 : are seen standing 


It is universally admitted that the Cresta run at St. Moritz can claim pride of place as the greatest ice toboggan run. It is constructed with religious care on scientific principles, but 
tremendous speed that sometimes tries the nerves of the most skilful riders. The principal race on the Cresta is the Grand National, which was first competed for in 1885. Since 
for the three being 3 min. 4°4 sec. made by J. A. Bott in 1905. The first rider to do a single course within the minut 
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GAN RUN IN THE WORLD 


owds to that Popular Resort, St. Moritz, im Switzerland. - a 


-PER PART OF THE RUN MISS -_ HUGHES 
for the turn, the top of Church Leap, Daughter of Lady Hughes of Wexford, one of the z 
the Junction very few ladies who can ride the Cresta from the top 


Se, ae. oat 
~ sa fn eS 


TER CROSSING THE ROAD GENERAL VIEW OF BATTLEDORE AND SHUTTLECOCK CORNERS 
rough the railway arch seen in the centre of the picture and finishes up where a few people Two huge banks with expressive names, that are traversed at a very great speed. 
the background Inset is Major Bulpett, president of the St. Moritz Toboggan Club 


th all this attention it is not the place for a novice to attempt from the top. The neophyte usually commences some considerable distance down and therefore does not attain the 
5 the run has always been 1,320 yd. long, but before that time the length was variable, and was 1,760 yd. in 1888. The Grand National is run in three courses, the record time 
as Mr. H. R. Davies with 5958; sec. in 1905, but his record was soon beaten by the late C. Thornton with 59¥% sec. 
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MANUFACTURING MERMAIDS 


Ihe Steam Dressing-room at a New York Theatre. 


e 
e 
saaerecan tne 


| 


THE MERMAIDS BEING DRIED AND IRONED 


An unusual scene, depicted in our photograph, is to be witnessed by certain privileged people at the Hippodrome in New York each evening. A number 

of young girls, who take the part of nimble mermaids in the big water scene at the Hippodrome, enter an apartment known as the steam-room and 

are there, after immersion in the water for stage effect, ‘‘dried and ironed” for the appearance in the next scene. The mermaids are putting the final 
touches to their toilettes in the steam-room 
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AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT. 


Waiter (who has just served soup): Looks un- 
commonly like rain, sir 


Diner: Yes, by Jove! and tastes like it, too. 


: é : Jones (paying his bill): Shay (hic) when, 
A % ro : ; waiter 
Bring me some thick soup - 


Sculptor: | should require the studio for sculpture Visitor : Er—are you an official here, my man? 


a : é Villager; Wull, zur, first parson ’e called me beetle; next ’e called me 
Caretaker: Oh yes, sir; several of these is let for that, sir. There’s a virgin: the third ’e called me sextant, now yew calls me fishul. Oi dunno 
sculptorer a-moulderin’ away next door. sir what oi be 


The above four examples of Mr. George Belcher's inimitable sketches are reproduced from the sumptuous portfolio of sketches, ‘‘ Types and Characters of London Life," 

which is issued from these offices. The sketches by Mr. Belcher (whose portrait is inset) are beautifully reproduced, and the portfolio makes an ideal Yuletide gift. 

They can be obtained direct from the offices of THe SpHere AND TaTLer, Great New Street, Fetter Lane, London, E.C., price 22s. post free, or for 21s. from all 
booksellers, newsagents, etc. SprciaL Notice.—Orders by telegram accompanied by remittance will be completed and despatched immediately on receipt 


DHE “CALLE TR. 


The New Garrick Play. 
HERE is not much wealth of 
poetical fancy, still less‘of a subtle 

and illusive charm, in Messrs. 
Sydney Blow and Douglas Hoare’s 

new fairy play, Where Children Iule, pro- 
duced recently by Mr. Arthur Bourchier at 
the Garrick Theatre. Nevertheless 
there can be no doubt whatever that 
children will simply love it. Its 
humour is the humour of the nur- 
sery, but it. is undeniably mirth- 
provoking for infantile minds. 
Some may consider it is somewhat 
humble and elementary, but there 
is never any doubt that at each 
performance the jokes will find no 
difficulty. in getting home. Most 
of them-consist in some sort of a 
physical disaster to a clumsy adult, 
but who doubts that the children 
will simply revel in them? Not a 
few, too, are concerned with the 
sudden collapse of a chair, and one 
concerns tlie placing of a lighted 
pipe in the trousers pocket, and 
these jokes are as certain ol being 
understood in the nursery as_ the 
proverbial mother-in-law and red 


herring in the entertainment of 
children of a larger growth. Yet 


apart from all these rather futile 
pieces of nonsensicality Where 
Children Rule is a piece which every 
child will thoroughly enjoy and cer- 
tainly desire to see again and again. 
The scenery is charming and the 
dresses are beautiful. The piece 
never lags for a single instant, and 
the company of children who are 
engaged in it are among the most 
bewitching and delightful that this 
age of clever children has ever seen. 


* 
“Lhe 


plot is everything that the 
plot. of a play designed 
primarily for children 
Everything is quite 


should be. 

delightfully 
inconsequent, and all rhyme and 
reason have been turned higgledy- 
piggledy with admirable effect. The 
country over which the children 
rule was first discovered by David 
Pennyfather, a Boy Scout. Off he 
goes there accompanied by his little 
sister Elizabeth, leaving behind 
him a letter to inform his parents 
where he has gone. En route to the 
land where children rule they release 
a number of boys and. girls who, 
having strayed beyond the limits of 
their ‘spellbound land, have been 
captured and confined by an 
aggressive and most unpleasant 
schoolmaster. All of them go off 
to the strange kingdom, the school- 


master disguised as a schoolboy. 
On their arrival they make the 


acquaintance of a huge elderly and 
exasperatingly ponderous Jorrocks. 
They also make the acquaintance 


of other disagreeable and down- 
trodden adults, over whom the 
children rule with a rod of iron. 

So cs 


Thea queen of the country where 

children rule—chosen because 
when as a baby she had the prettiest 
dimples—holds her court from a nursery 
chair of really commanding height. Here 
are to be found also all the adults who 
are under the spell of the dandelion, 
which makes them amenable to the 
governing class of the pretty children. 


Gossip t] 


-u an 


They are put to bed at sundown and 
given gruel for their supper, aud we see 
them undergoing the penalties ol leap- 
frog, hunt the slipper, and other games 
of which they habitually disapprove. But 
space forbids me to enlarge further on the 


wonderlul happenings of this glorious 


Foulsham & Banfiela 


DAINTY AND DELIGHTFUL 


Miss Florence Ward, who takes the. part of principal boy in 
‘Babes in the Wood,” the Christmas pantomime at the Prince 


of Wales Theatre, Birmingham 


kingdom where children rule. Let it 
sullice me to say that there is a con- 
spiracy afoot to dethrone the fairy queen, 
which’ is happily frustrated by David, the 
Boy Scout, ,and that the effort to create 
a “corner” in dandelion seed is equally 
The whole forms the most 
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amusing entertainment imaginable, and 
one which is absolutely ideal for children: 
of any age. 
ea 

AS for me acting it is absolutely astound- 

ing. The grown-up people are for 
the most part “sticks”’ by the side of these 
clever children. Master Bobbie 
Andrews won everybody’s heart by 
his soldierly bearing as_ the Boy 
Scout and his wonderful dignity 
and grasp of every situation as it 
arose. Miss Bella Terry —not a 
member of the distinguished family,. 
I believe, but one of which they 
might indeed be proud — played 
deliciously, as also did Master Rae, 
who is a genuine little humorist 
into the bargain. As the Queen of 
the Fairies Miss Marjorie Dane was 
altogether irresistible, while all the 
other children in the lengthy cast 
were all very clever and amusing. 
The pec was vapiivously receive ad. 


eter Pan—the Te aati 
once more arrived in town to- 
charm and delight us during Christ- 
mas-time and the New Year. Mr. 
Barrie’s exquisite fairy play was 
reproduced last Monday with all 
the success that has attended its. 
revival on former occasions. Miss. 
Pauline Chase is once more cast for 
the véle of the Boy Who Wouldn't 
Grow Up, and if she never contrives 
to obliterate the performance o! Miss 


Nina Boucicault in the same part 
she is nevertheless very dainty and 
jolly and a great favourite with 


everyone. Moreover, this year there 
is Miss Hilda Trevelyan to give to- 
the mothering Wendy all the won- 
derful appeal of her beautiful art, 
while Mr. Robb Harwood is yet 
again the ideally terrifying pirate of” 
chil dish. dreams. 
tt 

Pinkie and the Fairies lias also 

been revived at His Majesty’s 
Theatre with all the triumphant 
success of its first production. There 
have been several changes made in 
the cast,and the second act has been 
slightly altered and brought up to- 
date. Yet all the old charm still 
remains, and the company of clever 
children are as marvellous as before. 
Miss Iris Hawkins and Mr. Philip 
Tonge once more carry off the chief 
honours, but the new Queen of the 
‘airies is every bit as fascinating 
as was Miss Elise Craven in the same 
vole—and further praise would surely 
be superfluous. That it will fill Sir 
Herbert Beerbohm Tree’s beautiful 
theatre for many weeks to come is. 
absolutely certain; there is not a 
more charming production to be 
seen in town at the present time- 
than Mr. Graham Robertson’s de- 
lightful lantasy. 

ai 
A Beatahil Christinas Present. 
he carbon reproductions of the 

Autotype Company ol 74, New 
Oxlord Street, of classical and well- 
known modern pictures are one of 
the cheapest and most beautiful of any we 
have seen. One can obtain one’s favourite 
pictures at a ridiculously low cost fit to- 
be hung in any house in the land, and we 
heartily recommend our readers who are 
looking for something really artistic to - 
visit the fine art eallery. 
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A CHRISTMAS FEAST 


Specially prepared by CHARLES DICKENS. 


Pears’ Annual 


THE 


SAMUEL WINSLOW 
SKATE MFG. CO. 


(Of Worcester, Mass., U.S.A.), 


8 LONG LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


Makers of 


WINSLOW'S 


Skates 


Employ more people 
making Rink Roller Skates 
than all other American 
Manufacturers combined. 


Their Rink Skates are 
guaranteed to stand up 
to the test. 


The only rational conclu- 
sion to draw from these 
TWO FACTS is that 


ALL CREATION CONSIDERS 


WINSLOW'S RINK 
ROLLER SKATES 


THE BEST. 


CHRISTMAS 1909. 


Contains 
Four Stories specially written for the Christmas Season by CHARLES DICKENS. 
I. DR) MARIGOLD. Ill. BOOTS AT THE HOLLY TREE INN. 
II. GOING INTO SOCIETY. IV. THE STORY OF RICHARD DOUBLEDICK. 
With 22 Illustrations in tints by Frank Dadd, R.I., J. C. Dollman, R.I., Hugh Thomson, and Will Owen. 
ACCOMPANIED BY 


Four Coloured Plates 


Each in about 12 Colours. 

I. “Naughty Boy!” or “Compulsory Education.” By Briton Rivierz, R.A. 
Il. “It’s Grand!” or “Up in the Clouds.” 1 
Ill, “Oh My!” or “Down in the Dumps.” 

IV. ‘Some of Life’s Pleasures.” By E. G. Hanper Lucas. 


A most attractive pair by Witiiam Hunt. 


NOW READY. OF ALL NEWSAGENTS. 


A SULPHUR GOUT, RHEUMATISM, 
BATH AT HOME | NERVOUS DISORDERS, 


AND ALL 


FORMS OF SKIN DISEASES 


Specially relieved by the 


AROMATIC SULPHUR BATH 


prepared by dissolving PIUTINOL in your bath. 
PAIN SOOTHING AND SOUND SLEEP PRODUCING. 
“Piutinol” of all Chemists, 2/= per bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
DISSOLVING 


PIUTINOL 


IN YOUR BATH. 


OAR 
Sold everywhere, 1/1 per bax 


A GOOD SET OF TEETH 


Is of the greatest importance to everyone 
for the sake of health and appearance. 


ROWLAND’S 
ODONTO 


NOTE THE LITTLE — 
‘FAIRY’ PATENT 


‘You never heard anyone say that ‘Fairy’ Glasses spoilt their 
looks — on the contrary, all who wear them declare that they look 
more attractive with them than without. Any sight can be suited with 
the elegant almost invisible, rimless ‘Fairy.’ Royalty wear them, people 
of fashion wear them—if you need glasses you should wear them too, 


Thoroughly Cleanses the Teeth from 
all Impurities, Whitens and Preserves 
them, Eradicates the Formation of 


6 5) 
DOLLOND ‘FATRY INVISIBLE 
Tartar, Prevents and Arrests Decay, 
and gives a Pleasing Fragrance to the 
EYEGLASSES Breath. Contains Nothing Gritty 


or Acid. 2/9 per box. Sold by Stores, 
Chemists, ae ROWLANDS, 67, Hatton 


Write for Free Booklet and particulars of Seven days Free Trial arden, London. 


be =6ALL OPTICIANS STOCK THEM = 


Beware of inferior imitations. Every genuine pair of ‘ Fairy’ Eye- 
glasses always have the trade-mark ‘ Fairy’ stamped under the bridge. 


DOLLOND & CO. Lta. The Royal Opticians (Z e ring 


223, Oxford Street, W. 35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 


COPENHAGEN 
5, Northumberland Avenue, W. 62, Old Broad St., E.C. 


@HERRYBRANDY, 


Estb. 1818 


iil 
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THE FRENCH EQUIVALENT OF PANTOMIME FAVOURITES 


Charming French Actresses who are Prominent im the French 
Revues at the Present Season. 


MLLE. NELLY CORMON 


A well-known Parisian beauty who recently appeared in ‘‘The Sabots of Venus” at the Théatre de la Verdure which stands in the property of M. de 
Clermont-Finnene at the Maisons-Laffitte 


Reutlinger 
MLLE, CELLI MLLE. DE LEKA 


A clever and accomplished French artiste who is rapidly making a name Renowned for her shapely figure and greatly admired in the various revues 
for herself in Paris, where she is already greatly admired at the music-halls on the boulevards 


No. 443, DECEMBER 22, 1909| THE TATLER 


THE WORLD FAMED 


eal are 


FOOT MUFFS 


Foot Muffs are a great 
comfort in cold and windy 
weather, and their warmth 
is thoroughly appreciated 
on a winter drive. 


We have these in Leather, 
also various Skins and Furs, 


at prices from I8/- to £3 


FUR-LINED RUGS 


Our stock of 


rugs includes 


at 
\ OR Plan eo aie 
wrt ight owas op 
= ives Freedom And 
The Wonderful New Ss y y Individuality To The 


a variety of | Expression Device Performer 


luxuriously 


i 

| 

= has been, and still is, the despair of the many who have sought Ss | 
to copy its marvellous mechanism. 


The glorious possibilities of the Angelus have been still further enhanced by the intrcduction ot 
Patent Expression Device, which gives to the Angelus just that exquisite 
@ @ 0 ant human-like effect and independence of touch which mark the perform- 
ance of the accomplished pianist. The MELODANT accentuates the 
melody or theme of the composition so that it stands out clearly in contrast to the accompaniment. 
The marvellous device controlling every variation of tempo, 
The Phrasing Lever preserving the true character of the music, and admitting of rhythmic 
(Patented.) variations which give a distinctive character to the performance. 
: The guide to musical rendition. Incorporates into one line the variations of 
The Artistyle tempo, touch, and expression, giving to the performer a constant source of 
(Patented.) information regarding the correct interpretation of a composition. 
How to make the performance of a musical work worthy of the inspired 
conception of the composer and equal to that of our greatest interpretative 


artists is the problem which finds its complete solution in the Angelus with 
the Patented Melodant, Phrasing Lever, and Artistyle. 


The ANGELUS-BRINSMEAD Player-Piano 3", 


: 5 greatest 

features of two world-renowned instruments in one case. The result is 

unrivalled touch, tone, and expression, with the maximum of reliability. 
The Angelus is also embodied in Pianos of other eminent makers. 


Kindly call or write for Illustrated Catalogue No. 42. 


SJ. Herbert Marshall, 
ep! © Angelus Hall kegent House, 235, REGENT S' LONDON E 


| 

| 

| r Eze The perfection to which the Angelus has been brought 
warm and ‘— 


beautifully 
made Fur 
Knee Rugs, 
in which none 
but the finest 
skins are used, at prices ranging from 8 to 20 Guineas. 


DUNHILLS 


2.CONDUIT ST . LONDON, W. 


Write for our Christmas Catalogue, post free on request. 


MAPPIN BROS. Incorporated { 2; QUEEN VICTORIA ST. (City). Opposite the Mansion House. 


Honda 158 to 162, OXFORD ST., W. 
g Addresses: | 559 REGENT ST. W. 
New Showrooms: I, Rue de la Paix, Paris. 
% Also at 23, Boulevard des Capucines. 
(i908), LTD. SHEFFIELD. MANCHESTER. NICE. BIARRITZ. JOHANNESBURG. BUENOS AIRES. 


Minas & Rew Year Gills. 


Tortoiseshell and Silver Trinket Box 
length 43 ins., 


Sterling Silver Mounted Scent 
Bottle, height 44 ins., 
f1 00 


Sterling Silver Mounted Glass 
Match Stand, with cigarette 
rests, I5/- 


Sterling Silver Mounted Pig- 
skin Bank-note Case, 15/- 


Write for 
Special 
Illustrated 


XMAS 
LIST 


Soft Tan or Grey Velvet Calf Hand 
Bag, very elegant, embroidered 
with silk braid, fitted with powder 


Soft Tan or Grey Velvet Calf Hand 


Bag, with ‘* Lucky Pig"’ Charm. Solid Brown Hide Leather Fitted “Attaché’’ Case, lined green Post Free. puff, mirror, inner division, two 

This is very dainty, is lined with leather, fitted with a loose blotting pad, pen and pencil. paper knife, outside pockets and handles. Size, 

rich moiré silk, and fitted with small and pockets for stationery, 2 double-action locks, size 144 by 9} 5d ins., LI 15 0 6 ins., crn 17 6 
purse for gold, 12/6 by 34 ir ins., £2 2 0 7 ins., 0 
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Highway of Fash 


Suggestions for Fancy Dress. 
F I were to give what might be termed a 
comprehensive account of the costumes 
worn in The Blue: Bird, by M. Maeterlinck, 
now being played at the Haymarket 
Theatre, I should be something like the fabulous 
person who tried to empty the sea with a small 
bucket. The case would be quite hopeless from 
the first as there is a veritable fount of happy 
inspirations for fancy costumes not only for the 
grown-ups but for the denizens of the school- 
room and nursery. A liberal education in 
colour schemes are the beautiful scenic pictures 
which are conjured up and which have been 
described by a contemporary as “unrivalled in 
beauty, and almost divine in their symphonic 
loveliness of colour and design.” ‘There is, not 
a single jarring note, and even the fantastic 
costumes are in harmony with the ensemble, 
including those assumed by the Tyl6 dog and 
the Tylette cat. 
Ee s # 

The Children’s Hour. 
Never has there been seen a more delightful 

fancy costume for a little boy than that 
donned by Miss Olive Walter as Tyltyl. The 
knickerbockers are of pale-blue cloth, accom- 
panied. by a scarlet codt with blue facings 
which falls away in front revealing a snowy- 
white shirt, the white stockings and tan shoes 
ephancing the charm of the’ picture. Miss 
Pauline Gilmer as his little sister, Mytyl, is seen 
in an almond-green satin dress lightly showere«| 
with jewels in alliance with a dark-red cloak o 
the Red Riding Hood character. These costumes 
are worn when the children have quitted their 
father’s hut and are in Fairyland intent on 
finding the Blue Bird. 

tt 


he Fairy Bérylune’s Dress. 
here are few who will wear the dress of the 
Fairy Bérylune amongst the older members 
of the community as it is far from becoming ; 
it is far more likely to appeal to some diminutive 
damsel who is desirous of being endowed with 
fairy power. It is built on very much the same 
lines as the traditional dress of the poor women 
in fairy tales, the dull-pink skirt being adorned 
with black velvet cats with emerald eyes, which 
are appliquéd round the hem forming a border, 
the same idea being repeated on the corsage ; 
with this is worn a large grey cloak, hat, and 
spectacles. In striking contrast to this simple 
dress is the moon-coloured Empire dress assumed 
by Miss Enid Rose as Light; it is of the palest 
straw-coloured ninon mounted on silver and 
patterned with gold, the high waist-line being 
defined with ropes of gold, diaphanous draperies 
partially concealing the lines of the figure. 
iit it & 

Bread, Milk, and Sugar. 

ertainly a novel idea for fancy dress is that 

of Bread, the enormous corporation and red 

and puffed-out cheeks forcibly reminding one of 
Sir Herbert Beerbohm {Tree’s impersonation ol 
Sir John Falstaff. The ample crimson gown 
opens in front and is arranged so that when 
hunger overtakes the children en route to. Fairy- 
land Bread with his scimitar can easily cut off 
a few slices from his portly personage to give 
them to eat. Sugar wears a blue silk gown cut 
on the same lines as those worn by a eunuch in 
a seraglio, relieved with bands of white silk to 
suggest. the paper, wrappings of a sugarloaf. 
At the tips of his fingers are long sticks of sugar 
candy which he breaks off at intervals and dis- 
tributes to the children. A special head-dress is 
donned which imparts an extremely lifeless 
expression and is guiltless of hair, Milk’s choice 
has fallen on a particularly appropriate dress, 
carried out in two shades of pale yellow, the 
under dress being of crépe de chine, suggestive of 
milk to which water has been added with a very 
generous hand, while the over dress is of the 
same nuance as the richest Devonshire cream. 
On the head is worn a cascade of narrow ribbons 
which in the distance have the appearance of 
rivers of milk. 


Night, Fire, and Water. 
t cannot be said that there is anything par- 
ticularly novel to record in connection with 
these dresses. Fire is attired in red tights ablaze 
with sequins of the same shade and a vermilion 
cloak lined with gold. Mrs. Saba Raleigh as 
Night is a most imposing figure in her ebon 
draperies, the dress being showered with Sphinxes, 
paillettes, and bugles, while the shawl-like scarf 
is perfectly plain. Mention must also be made 
of Miss Ina Pelly as Water, the elusive colour- 
ings of her gown well-nigh beggaring descrip- 


A NOVEL FANCY DRESS 


‘‘Like a comet | was wondered at” 


tion. It is built of blue-green shadow chiffon, 
which gives the idea of rippling water, and is of 
the Grecian character, very full and voluminous, 
the head-dress being composed of aquatic flowers 
and seaweed. 
Fancy Dresses at the Garrick. 
V here Children Rule, now being played at 
the Garrick Theatre, should. be seen by 
all interested in the subject of fancy dress for 
children. Master Bobbie Andrews’s Boy Scout’s 
dress is correct in every detail, while Miss Bella 


vi 
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2 By Marjorie 


© Hamilton. 


Terry’s—as his sister, Elizabeth Pennyfather— 
gymnasium dress of dark-brown cloth, with 
collar, cuffs, and belt of a lighter shade, is par- 
ticularly becoming to the demure little maiden. 
Queen Elizabeth is there, attired in a white 
satin dress, the full skirt touching the ground alk 
round, while the front breadth is embroidered 
with gold and the sleeves pulled to the wrists. 
Sir Walter Raleigh is there as her faithful squire, 
dressed in rich sapphire blue, and once again we 
are permitted to see the cloak episode enacted in 
a thoroughly artistic manner by these two little 
people endowed with wonderful histrionic talent. 
Henry VIII., attired in the costume of the period, 
accompanied by his six wives, is also en évidence, 
the latter dressed in velvet of different shades, 
the long, flowing sleeves faced with gold or 
silver tinsel, 
B Es # 
Practical Fancy Dress. 


x Woy don’t. you plead for yourself, John ?’” 
immediately recalls Priscilla in .“‘ The 
Courtship of Miles Standish,’ and 
reminds one that after all there is. 
no. more attractive dress than that 
worn by the simple Puritan maiden. 
As will be, remembered it can be 
attractively carried, out in pale grey 
cashmere, the full skirt clearing the 
ground all round and_ revealing 
smart black stockings and. shoes, 
the salient features of the ensemble 
being the white apron, cuffs, and 
collar In this connection let me 
remind my readers that a dress of 
this character can. easily be con- 
verted into a pretty summer dress. 
It is really quite surprising how 
many fancy dresses with slight 
alterations can be made to do duty 
afterwards for day or evening wear. 
Debenham and Freebody of Wig- 
more Street, W., are specialising in 
fancy-dress costumes of this character 
and have been extremely successful. 
They appreciate the fact that in 
these days—when attention to de- 
tail is a fetish with the well-dressed 
woman — fancy costumes should 
be well carried out and that there 
are few even though they be endowed 
with the riches of Croesus who care 
to spend large sums of money on 
gowns which can. only be worn 
once or twice at the outside. For 
instance, the costume usually asso- 
ciated with Portia is strongly to be 
commended as the black satin dress 
can be built on princess lines and 
will look equally well for day or 
demi-toilette wear with the addition 
of a little trimming to the corsage, 
while the academical robe can be 
worn as an evening cloak either 
lined or unlined. 


tt So 


Theatrical Fancy Dress. 
Among notable figures which have 

been seen on the stage during 
the last decade whose costumes can 
be. effectively worn at fancy-dress 
balls and carnivals is Miss Constance 
Collier as Viola; her choice fell 
on a grey dress embroidered with 
silver and cap of scarlet decorated 
with a blue tassel. Miss Marie 
Tempest as Peg Wofllington wore a pale yellow 
dress with a pointed bodice outlined with 
sable, the skirt trimmed en suite, while a 
piquant lace cap was arranged in her co/ffure. 
As Becky Sharp this talented actress appeared 
at the ball on the eve of Waterloo in a 
pink chiffon court own of the Empress per- 
suasion festooned with trails of 1oses, her white 
satin train being lined with cloth of gold. On 
this page a very novel fancy dress 1s illustrated, 
which should be carried out in pale blue n:non, 
diminutive electric lights indicating the comets. 
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Ornamental 


Iron work 


a al >_< K BI 
SN \NcOKiecereco I COLOTEMENE. 
: i nn WOM 7/8. 


a YAO OAR 


If you are wanting any Rose Trainers, 
Pergolas, Garden Arches, Espaliers, or any 
descriptions of Garden Iron and Wire work, 
we can show you some smart and artistic 
designs. Our work is the best both in 
material and finish. 

Catalogue No. 153A free. 


= = BOULTON G PAUL, Ld. 


Manufacturers, Norwich. 


When sending Game or Christmas Hampers use 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


Approved by all Railway Companies. 
ac. 


Each ore has a Distinguishing Number. 


OBTAINABLE AT ALL STORES, BOOKSTALLS, STATIONERS, 


TAYLOR'S 


CIMOLITE 


FOR THE ~~ FacePowder 
COMPLEXION ‘ 
(in Pink, White and Cream). 


This Powder beautifies and improves the 
complexion, and is practically invisible. 


Post free, in Packets 1,1, Tins 2/11, Bottles 3/3, 
Note Trade Mark, and do not accept Imitations. 
Of all Chemists and Stores, or direct from 


© JOHN TAYLOR, Mfg. Chemist, 13, Baker St., Portman Sq., W. 
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Telegrams: 
*Requirable, London. 


' GILL & REIGATE, 


73 to 85, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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TO H.M. THE KING 


You know, before it definitely grips you, that 
cold is coming. 


If you wazt for it to come, you’ll have your 
cold with you its usual time. 


But if you prepare to meet it, you’ll win. 
A coming cold is a cold turned-back, if 


met by a 
Mustard Bath 


—a bath to which a couple of tablespoonfuls. or 
so of COLMAN’S MUSTARD have been added. 
Try it yourself. And remember for next time. 


olman’ 
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Mahogany Ciuppcedele 


Bracket (left) . 


Queen Anne Mirvor 3 in eae 
frame ... 


Fine mahogany Chippendale Ret 
Bracket (right) aA 

Mahogany Arm Chair in Sdaneak 

Mahogany two-tier Dumb Waiter 

Mahogany Chair in morocco 

Chippendale tray top Table with 
spindle gallery ... 

Meboeeny Work Table: wich silk 

age ees 

Small mahogany Ovcasioaal Teble. 

fitted with two drawers 


A Fine Chippendale Centre Table 


with fret underframe ... 


Fret 


“OS OS 


Telephones : Gerrard (aoe 
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‘Christmas by the Sea. 
UCH has been written regarding the pleasures 

of Christmas amidst rural surroundings and 

regrets expressed that the knell has sounded 

on the good old-fashioned way of spending 

Yuletide. Do these pessimists ever pause to consider 
the advantages of the now approved vogue for spending 
Christmas at a fashionable hotel such as the Métropole 
at Folkestone, where amidst the most luxurious surround- 
ings one is able to participate in a whirl of gaiety? 
Again this year has the manager of this hotel made 
special arrangements for the festive season, including 
a Cinderella dance on Christmas [ve, a ball on Boxing 
Day, and several interesting concerts, for which he has 
secured the services of well-known artists. Surely there 
could be no more enjoyable way of spending Noel than 
at the Hétel.Métropole, Folkestone. 


How to Choose a Glove. 
he well-dressed woman is invariably distinguished 
by the attention she pays to detail. To wear a 
smart gown and indifferent gloves is, to say the least 
of it, indiscreet, for nothing attracts so much attention 
as the hand. It is not enough to have new gloves; 
they must be good of their kind and well cut, so that 
they fit the hand instead of squeezing it out of shape. 
It is false economy to buy cheap ganterie, pus it is 
always safe to buy a pair of “Marguerite” or “ Com- 
pére,” both of which are guaranteed as regards creclieg 
by being made by the firm of Dent. 
# # 
The Voigtlander Prism Binocular. 
his is not the first time that an opportunity has been 
afforded of dwelling upon the merits of Voigt- 
lander and Sohn’s prism “binoculars and opera glasses. 


Particularly appropriate for a Christmas gilt is a pair of this firm's 
Tannhiuser opera glasses, made of aluminium, which magnify three 
diameters, with large field view, and as price is always a fact well worth 


noting it may be stated that 
they cost £2 Ios. Attention 
must also be drawn to the new 
model Voigtlander prism bino- 
culars with enhanced stereoscopic 
effect and simplified wheel focus- 
sing adjustment. Further par- 
ticulars of these prism binoculars, 
which combine high optical and 
mechanical excellence — with 
brilliant definition, can be ob- 
tained from Voigtlander and 
Sohn, 12, Charterhouse Street, 
Holborn Circus, E.C. 


& ie ad 


Fashionable Jewellery. 

[Tunns these days when all 
the world is intent on 

shopping it is not at all sur- 

prising to find the jewellery 

department at Mappin = and 


An _ ideal glass 
by Voigtlander. 


of view 


Webb's, Oxford Street, W., wearing an air of activity and gaiety, for 
the majority of men and women have long since discovered that there 
are few wants which may not be gratified in these showrooms. 


is a veritable embarras de choix 
in pendants and brooches from 
£3 38.,.in which are artistically 
mingled New Mine sapphires 
and pearls. The exquisite lights 
of the former are enhanced by 
the pearls, and there are fine 
gold necklets from ras. 6d. 

% co % 
‘Splendid Variety. 

urthermore there is a splen- 

did assortment of wel- 
comeChristmas and New- Year 
eifts from 15s. to a guinea, in- 
cluding dainty lace and other 


brooches. Another style of 
jewellery which is extremely 
fashionable is that in which 


enamel, pearls, and peridots are 
‘seen in alliance. For the bene- 
fit of those who are debarred by 
distance or other consideration 
from paying a visit to this firm 
there is a profusely-illustrated 
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A HANDSOME 


At the Parisian 
New Bond 


85, 


Street ; 


THE TANNHAUSER 


for theatregoers 
The glasses are made of 
aluminium with an exceptionally large field 


DIAMOND PENDANT 


Diamond Company's— 

Street; 143, Regent 

and 37, 38, and 43, Burlington 
Arcade, W. 


FOR RACEGOERS 


made 
is a most useful 
Brilliant definition 


chanical excellence 


There 


The new model Voigtlander prism binocular 


An Ever-welcome Gift. 


n ever-welcome gilt, but particularly suitable for 
Christmas, is Waterman’s Ideal fountain pen, 
which is certain to be in evidence on many breakfast 
tables on the morning of December 25. This pen has 
reached the acme of perfection. It writes with an ease 
and fluency which make penwork a positive pleasure, 
and its simplicity in construction is a guarantee of lone 
life and continuous efficiency. Waterman’s Ideal is 
made in three styles, viz., the Standard Waterman's 
Ideal, sold at 10s. 6d. and upwards; Waterman’s Ideai 
pump-filling pen, for those who prefer a self-filler, and 
Waterman’s Ideal safety pen, which are priced at 12s. 6d. 
and upwards. ‘The last style is extremely popular with 
ladies, travellers, and sportsmen as it will not leak in 
whatever position it is carried. All stationers and 
jewellers stock Waterman’s Ideal fountain pens. 
& a 
The Thermos Patents. 
“Lhe heavy litigation which has been pending fora 
long time past between Thermos, Ltd., and the 
British Caloris Company, involving the question of the 
validity of the Thermos Company’s patent, has now 
been finally determined in favour of Thermos, Ltd. 
Proceedings taken by the British Caloris Company i in 
the Patent Office for the revocation of the Thermos 
patents were terminated some weeks ago in favour 
of Thermos, Ltd., which was awarded costs by the 
comptroller. On Friday, November 26, 1909, the action 
for injunction and damages which had been brought 
by Thermos, Ltd., against the British Caloris Company 
in respect of Caloris flasks was also terminated in 
favour of Thermos, Ltd., an order of the High Court 
having been made on that day restraining the British 
Caloris Company its servants, and agents during tlie 
continuance of the Thermos patents from manufacturing, 


selling, or offering for sale the infringing flasks, or from manulacturing, 
selling. or offering for sale vessels manufactured according to or in the 
manner described in the specification of the Thermos Company’ s letters 


patent. The interim injunction 
which Thermos, Ltd., had already 
obtained was, therefore, made 
perpetual with costs in favour 
of Thermos, Ltd. 

Sd & * 
Christmas and New- Year 
Festivities. 

rince’s Restaurant in Piccadilly 
is now in gala attire, as at 
this fashionable rendezvous on 
Christmas night a special dinner 
will be served followed by old- 
world Yuletide festivities, which 
are never more enjoyable than 
when participated in amidst the 
luxurious surroundings of this 
well-known restaurant. Further- 
more, on New Year’s Eve tliere 
will be a souvenir supper followed 
by a ball. 


ao % co 


glass for outdoor use. 
is combined with me- 


In the Cause of Charity. 
A very successful entertainment : 
Thursday last in aid of the “Truth” 


was given on Wednesday and 
Toy Fund which was 
organised by that energetic 
and well-known amateur actress, 
Mrs. Conyngame Suir, who sang 
and acted splendidly i in one of 
the principal parts of a musical 
sketch entitled Pierrot and 
Pierrette’s Rehearsal. The piece 
was cleverly written by the same 
lady, and the music, which can 
only be described as haunting 
and lovely, was written by Mr. 
Harold Garstin, the well-known 
composer. Mr. Garstin should 
soon finda much better field for 
his Hanes) talent. 
New Nour's Eve. 
A mangements have now been 
completed for celebrating 
New Year’s Eve at the Criterion 
Restaurant. Tickets including 
supper—with wines—dance, and 
Christmas tree are one guinea, 
the last mentioned bearing a 


catalogue, which will be sent 
post free on application, 


SILVER-GILT ENAMELLED WATCH AND 
BROOCH AT MAPPIN AND WEBB’S 


vill 


AN ELEGANT PERIDOT AND PEARL 
NECKLET AT MAPPIN AND WEBB’S 


valuable present for each lady 
and gentleman present. 
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THE BEULHOFF *‘ MINIATURE” GRAND. 


ROE ONOA 


4 ft. 9 in. long 
4 ft. 7 in. wide 


Net 
Cash Prices 


from 


are THE remedy for Loss of Voice, Huskiness, or Sore. 
ness of the Throat, Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, etc, 
These Pastilles have an unrivalled reputation for their 
wonderfully soothing qualities for all Throat Troubles, 
MADE TO A FORMULA OF THE 
LIVERPOOL THROAT HOSPITAL. 


THIS MINIATURE 
GRAND is in constant use 


DRESS SUITS. 


1/- & 4/6 per box; of all Chemists, Stores, etc. al the 
TUE SOP SOUEIG CLONE Ss aT ROYAL £6 3 The desire of every well-dressed man 
ay i is that his “Evening Clothes’? be 
Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Ld., Hanover St., Liverpool. ACADEMY OF XCUSIC, ' vening Clothes 
Ask for EVANS’ Pastilles and refuse imitations. LONDON, W. 7 aS) COMFORTABLE, PERFECT-FITTING, 


and DISTINCTIVE. 
To ensure this combination it is essen- 
tial that the order be placed with Mr. 
Bult—the Dress Coat Specialist—who 
for many years has given special atten- 
tion to the making of Dress Suits. 
— Prices (irom) — 

DRESS SUIT (Silk-lined) ... £4 4-0 
DINNER JACKET (Silk-lined) ... 2+10-0 
MORNING COAT and VEST... 2«150 
LOUNGE SUIT an on .. 215-0 
OVERCOAT (light or heavy weight) 2-15-0 
THE NEW “IMPERVEAU” ... 2-10-0 

Patterns, Portfolio of Actual Photographs 
of Garments made by Mr. Bult, and Self- 
measurement Form will be sent post free on 
application. 
Dress and Morning Coat Specialist, 


140, Fenchurch St., London, E.C. 


Cash Tailor. 


Ro LOUIS ATODEL. 
SOLE IMPORTERS: 


ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN Ltd., 


103, New Bond Street, LONDON, W. 12, Park Row, LEEDS 
SCARBOROUGH, NEWCASTLE, DARLINGTON, DONCASTER, &c., &c. 


Lantern Lectures 


The following highly interesting Lectures, with 
sets of Slides, are available for Hire during the 
present Season. Fee for One Evening, 10/6 


“THE CHURCH PAGEANT.” 


Described by the Rev. J. F. Kendall, M.A., and 
illustrated by 50 Coloured Slides representing 
the various Episodes. 


“JESUS OF NAZARETH.” \NE 
Illustrated by 80 Beautifully-coloured Slides W 
from Original Pictures of the Life of Christ by WH 


Wm. Hole, R.S.A., R.E 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
(“P” Dept.), East Harding Street, E.C. 


isis M E »4 [ CA N > For cleaning Silver ElectroPlate &. 
peasy || sero CUCKOO CLOCKS || (HTP 
PlatePowder 


RESTORES Grey or White Hair to its 
Sold everywhere 62 1/ 2% 46. 


small door every hour and half hour, flaps his wings, calls 
hour of day; simple construction, good time- 

keeper; 14 by 10 inches. Post paid to any 27 6 
part in the British Isles. 


CAMERER KUSS & Co., 
JEWELLERS AND WATCHMAKERS (Estd. 1788), 

56, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.C. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 


GO STRAIGHT 


to a Newsagent or Bookstall and order at once a copy of 


Ne Catler SPECIAL 
Xmas Rumber. 


It is Out of Print at the Publishing Office, but there are still a few copies 
to be had at the Bookstalls and Newsagents. 


ORIGINAL COLOUR, 
Is NOT a DYE. 


OF all Chemists and Hairdressers) 
Price 3s. Gd. per Large Bottle. 


Prepared only by the ANGLo-AmEnican Davo Co,, Lid, 
33, Farringdon Road, London, E.c. 


SPS 


yy 


i i ee 


Having a large COLOURED SUPPLEMENT and Stories by the Best Authors, 
it is equally suitable for Children and Grown-ups, but to get it 


MUST ORDER AT ONCE. ; 
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ESTERDAY the 


“and I 
took a lesson in rinking for the 
first time in our lives, so to-day— 


* creature 


oh, we much prefer to stand, 
thank you. The exhibition, for so I must 
describe the’ “creature’s” performance, 
took place at Olympia, and if as she in- 
formed. me the progress she made in the 
subtle art of rinking was simply enormous, 
Tas husband and principal observer was 
more than thankful that she had taken 
the precaution to be tactfully dressed for 
the occasion. As someone has said, ‘“ The 
true art of being well dressed is to be 
suitably . dressed.’ The ‘“creature’s” 
frillies were really charming I can assure 
you. What her gown was I really could 
not say, but at any rate it was the least 
part ol phen costume es really EAE 


W! hen one goes to Ol ympia one goes to 

enjoy oneself. Personally I ‘should 
think that it would be the ideal place to 
take a party ol the 
masculine. _mem- 
bers of Mr. Stead’s 
Roundabout Club. 
Certainly the 
friendless need 
never lack  ac- 
quaintances after 
a few minutes’ 
sojourn. in its 
midst, while who 
knows but that 
an acquaintance- 
ship thus formed 
might in fulness 
of time blossom 
into something 
like the rose, or at 
any rate if it did 
not it certainly 
would not be the 
fault of the ladies 
in the case. I un- 
fortunately had all 
1 could do to pre- 
vent myself losing 
my head com- 
pletely, though it 
was not from 
suddenly having 
fallen in love all 
the same. Once 
I did manage to 
look languorous 
at a young person 
of seductive mien, 
who apparently 
from the way she 
kept smiling had 
a large but indifferent circle of ac- 
quaintances, but alas! just when I was 
glancing round to see how far I might 
become safely alluring without raising 
the ‘“creature’s”’ ire I suddenly felt the 
ground slipping from beneath my feet, 
and with one vivid and striking illustra- 
tion of catching at straws I fell—more- 
over, one has never the consolation of 
being able to recover onesell by taking a 
seat in circumstances such as these. 


co & 


“hus it was that after about three- 
quarters of an hour spent in con- 
tinually “ picking oneself up” as it were I 
suggested to the ‘‘creature” that we 
might with advantage give the other part 
of the exhibition a turn. The “ cieature,’ 
however, was averse to this sudden 
variety in what she was pleased to consider 
a delightful afternoon; but then, as I 
hinted to her afterwards, it was all very 


[s) 


well for her not to mind bumping a bit 
because she had taken the precaution of 
hiring the best-looking instructor in the 
place, and so, when one does not bump 
alone the situation is distinctly more 
pleasantly exciting than when one does. 
Most of the ladies who were learning to 
rink spent their time with their arms 
round the instructors’ necks. Of course 
they said it was to save them from falling, 
just.as the “creature”? did, but I; who 
knew better, professed to agree with her 
entirely and showed my approval by 
immediately following her example and 
embracing. the alluring lady who had 
smiled encouragingly at my efforts ever 
since thie beginning of the afternoon. It 
was then, T may here remark, that the 
“creature” informed me she felt tired and 
wanted me to find her a seat. 
st t 


\\/hen we had rested for a short time 
we decided to give the exhibitions 


‘“GEOFF’S GUARDIAN” 


A. SCENE FROM 


Which was given at Miss Lila Field’s first dramatic and musical matinée at 48, Pont Street, the town 
residence of Muriel Viscountess Helmsley. The members of the group are: Mr. Charles Allan, Mr. Eric 
Ward, Miss Bowes-Lyon (seated), and Miss René Mayer, who took the part of the child 


in the annexe a turn. ‘The annexe, | 
may as well here state, is reached by 
making a bee line for the end of the rink 
and being received into anybody’s arms 
who happens to be near the opening 
which leads to the promenade. . Before 
entering it is necessary to remove one’s 
skates and accost a stalwart personage in 
uniform, who gives you a piece of paper 
which apparently you are obliged to 
render up to him again in order to escape 
from his clutches. When one has at last 
arrived inside sundry females rush at you 
with the desire that you may come and 
visit them. One professes to tell you your 
past—which I, personally, know only too 
well, alas! The others persuade you to 
look down a peep show which, however, 
the timid and modest do with great trepi- 
dation, and when nothing more exciting 
than a view of Westminster Abbey is 
revealed turn away minus a penny and 
sadly disappointed. 
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“he great attraction of the annexe is 
Tiny Town, which is a perfect Mecca 
to the small in stature. Surrounded by 
these quaint and fascinating dwarfs, even 
the smallest of us feels positively a giant. 
The inhabitants of Tiny Town are the 
funniest little people imaginable. The 
“creature” fell in love with a char-a-banc 
driver from the first, while | immediately 
lost my heart to a little lady who might 
have sat upon the palm of my hand with- 
out difficulty. The performance given by 
these tiny people in their tiny theatre is 
almost uncanny. They look like ordinary 
men and women observed [rom the wrong 
end of a telescope. When one leaves 
them it is with a feeling that the ordinary 
average personis a huge, clumsy creature 
with legs like stilts and features out of all 
proportion to the face. 
f the rest of the exhibition outside 
Tiny Town the less said the better. 
There are coker- 
nut shies, shoot- 
ing calleries, 
strength - testers, 
and all the rest of 
theentertainments 
which are ne- 
cessary to a pro- 
vincial fair. But 
after all one leaves 
the skating rink 
only to visit Tiny 
Town, and when 
one has finished 
inspecting it one 
returns to that 
land which looks 
so delightfully 
solid until one 
endeayours to 
glide across it on 
wheels. From the 
look of Olympia 
on the evening 
when the “crea- 
ture ’’ and I visited 
it l longed secretly 
to buy up all the 
ordinary and pre- 
ference shares in 
the concern. The 
crowd was some- 
thing terrific, and 
so I may add was 
the noise. Oc- 
casionally one 
heard the band, 
which was fight- 
ing a battle royal 
with the uproar down below. I once 
heard of a dentist who used to pain- 
lessly extract teeth to music, and profess 
that because the people near by did not 
hear the screams the extraction was a 
painless one. This is also one of the 
features of skating at Olympia. 


he number of lovely ladies who un- 

ceremoniously sat down more suddenly 
than gracefully without apparently uttering 
a cry was something astounding, and 
when one had got one’s own skates off the 
sight had its amusing side. Even the 
“creature”? was interested though her 
interest was somewhat contemptuous, and 
the entertainment reminded her, she said, 
of the great white sale at Selfridge’s ; but 
then women asa rule do not possess the 
really zesthetic instinct. I enjoyed it ail 
immensely. 
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THE GREAT ISSUE 


before the Nation 
is the 


Christmas ISSUE 
OF THE Sphere 


Read : MEHITABEL.” The funniest Pirate Story ever written. 
See “THE CHRISTMAS MUMMERS.” tic ccuble-pace 


picture by FRED PEGRAM is a masterly presentation of British Character. ‘‘It is full of animation and Christmas 
feeling, and superb in the delineation of the grotesque solemnity of the British rustic when he does let himself go. . . .” 


The DAILY TELEGRAPH says: “THE SPHERE’s jewel-set cover is in itself a work of art, making it conspicuous 
amongst Christmas numbers. The editor has, in brief, charmingly realised his intention of constructing the number 
‘with the idea of preserving the romance of this best of all times of the year, and of setting it forth in a manner which 
will commend itself to the modern world.’” 


RA teary 
LAWS nee NN 


The Sphere Christmas Number is out of print at the office, but copies may still be obtained 
at most of the Newsagents and Railway Bookstalls. 
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McGEORGE’S SUIT CASE continued. 


manners were so loud and bad that he 
must either be a stockbroker’s clerk or a 
gentleman of independent means. At any 
rate, he was the most unnecessary man that 
James (surely we know him well enough 
to call him “ Jimmie’’) had ever met. 

However, the squirrel put in good 
work in the funny-business line. He was 
evidently one of Nature’s lives-and-souls- 
o!-the-party, which is an awful thing to 
say about a man, especially if it is true. 

By the time the boat reached Lenno 
the German tourists came out of cover 
and risked their lives and their accents in 
the fresh air. 

After a great deal of delay Lucy, James, 
and the irrepressible Jimmie secured tea 
and rolls in the saloon. The droll 
things that the squirrel said about the tea 
and the rolls caused Lucy to roar with 
laughter. Who says that Bayswater girls 
have no sense of humour? 

Bertie looked admiringly at the come- 
dian, Jimmie crunched his roll in grim 
40-h.p. silence. 

Suddenly it seemed that he could stand 
it—something—no longer. A shade of 
pain passed oyer his face and he moved 
precipitately from the room. 

“What's the matter with him?” 
Lucy. 

The squirrel gave a realistic imitation 
of an indifferent sailor. 

“* Nonsense !’’ said Bertie, ‘‘ there isn’t 
the slightest motion on the boat.” 

“ Bertie, do go and see,” she pleaded, 
ail anxiety. Who says that Bayswater 
girls will not make good wives? Cer- 
tainly no one who has seen them at White- 
ley’s on a remnant day. 

“Oh, he’s all right,’ the brother an- 
swered, but at a glance !rom the squirrel he 
rose slowly and pursued hisfriend. Push- 
ing his way through the market women— 
haggard, shrivelled, walnut-faced—he at 
length found Jimmie staring with a pallid 
face at a rather handsome suit case. 


asked 


’ 


“What are you doing? Got a job as 
baggage inspector?” 

No answer. 

“What are you trying to do? Is it. 


your idea to mesmerise your own luggage? 
I suppose you are the only ‘J. McG.’ on 
the boat,’ he added, pointing 
initials sunk in silver on the crocodile skin 
(warranted). 

For an instant Jimmie looked at him 
as though on the point of making some 
important Communication. -Then, to the 
immense surprise of the other, he turned 
round and deliberately walked away in 
the opposite direction. 

When ‘the Vittoria reached Cade- 
nabbia he sprang ashore, rushed to the 
Belle Vue Hotel opposite the landing 


stage, spoke to the proprietor, and heard - 


that his wire had not been received, and 
that there was no room for him in the 
hotel. He could, however, have accom- 
modation in the dépendunce, the H6tel 
Cadenabbia (et pension Suisse), a few 
yards off. 

Thither, in the deepest. dudgeon, he 
went, followed by a facchino carrying his 
suit case. Here a young and elegant 
person in a natty combination of morning 
and evening dress allotted him an excel- 
lent room commanding an unrivalled view 
of a laundry in full working order—a 
unique opportunity for any continental 
traveller desirous of studying the laundry 
question in distant lands. ‘ At any rate,” 
said the patron, “the room, plus scenery, 
plus pension, was cheap at nine francs 
a day.” 

Jimmie, whose speech the patron— 
admirable linguist though he was—found 


to the. 


difficulty in understanding, stated that on 
the boat he had broken the key of his 
suit case in the lock. What was to be 
done? Could the patron ask any of his 
English clients to lend him their keys? 

“Alas! the patron had no English clients, 
they were all German. 

“Would he send for a locksmith ?” 

“ Certainly, at once.” 

“Good! When would he arrive?” 

“To-morrow—or the next day.” 

“Why the devil . . oat 

“ Because there was no locksmith nearer 

than Bellagio. Besides, that locksmith 

unlike most locksmiths, alas 

was a very religious man. To- 

morrow would be Easter Sunday, and he 
would be conlessing.” 

“But if he really was a religious man, 
he would not require the whole of Sunday 
to confess in?” 

“That was as it might be.” 

In horror Jimmie exclaimed, “Do you 
mean to say that I can’t get at my things 
to-night perhaps not till 
Monday ?”’ 

Courteously bat hopelessly the patron 
replied, anxious to help to the best of his 
ability :— 

“\Vould monsieur 
soda ?”’ 

Then the episode terminated. 

Left alone in his room Jimmie thrust 
his hands deep in his pockets and gazed 
at the suit case after the manner of one 
in the lowest depths of despair. 


like a whisky- 


point of cutting open the beautiful leather 
with a sacrilegious pocket knife. 

But he thought better—or worse—of 
the scheme, and went down to the table 
d’héte dinner. 

The ten tables were filled with Ger- 
mans talking like Germans and eating like 
Germans. In some cases their eating 
drowned their conversation. Jimmie toyed 
with his food as though he found difficulty 
in eating itatall. (Since he is in such deep 
grief let us call him ‘‘ Jim.” It cannot 
hurt us and it may do him real good.) As 
he was not ill-looking Fraulein Blumen- 
10tter, the star of a foursome at the table 
next to him, expressed to her father the 
opinion that he might be a German. She 
therefore deliberately talked and masti- 
cated and dropped her food at him. But 
he ignored these fascinating manceuvres. 

Poor Jim! He was obviously in very 
evil case. The dinner finished, he went 
out and sat in the courtyard and smoked 
a Minghetti cigar, from which he drew but 
scant, if any, consolation. The night air 
was soft.and soothing. In front of him 
stretched the lake and the twinkling lights 
of Bellagio. But what did he care for 
lakes and lights? His thoughts were fixed 
on Lucy and incidentally on that infernal 
squirrel. 

Old man Blumenrotter with hearty 
gruffness broke in upon his despondency. 
In passable English he stated by way of 
compliment that he was surprised to find 
Jim (our Jim) was nota German ; he knew 
somebody in the chocolate-box. business in 
Dusseldorf who was Jim’s replica. Curious, 
was it not? Aye, and wunderschen. 

_It was all that Jim admitted. 

Then somewhat sulkily, after the 
manner of one making conversation, he 
inquired as to the kind of bathrooms in 
the Hotel Cadenabbia (et Suisse). 

“Ach! I know not. I haf in zis 
hotel only von veek been.” 

“ Colossal.” 

“Ja,” endorsed Herr Blumenrotter. 
“T,a great traveller, am from Stuttgart. I 
took veeks away haf been. Wunderschen.” 


For an’ 
. instant it seemed as though he was on the 


- hearty welcome. 


Ja,” said Jim. 

Evidently the kindly German had 
taken a liking to our dear friend. 

He told him that there would be 
music in the salon, that his daugliter, 
Hedwig, would herself some classical 
singment make. 

Having ascertained that the perform- 
ance was not ‘in aid” of anything Jim 
followed the German into a long, low 
room, and Hedwig grappled with the 
Bechstein. 

In the course of her assault on the 
piano she imitated « cuckoo suffering from 
croup. So realistic was her imitation 
that the bird seemed doomed to an early 
and painful death. Immediately on the 
decease of the cuckoo he said ‘‘ wunder- 
schen”’ to Hedwig and left the building. 

Outside he walked up and down the 
silent street by the silent lake. Scarcely 
noting where he was going he found him- 
self staring at the Belle Vue Hotel, at 
the number of cheery people in the dining- 
room. He was asa beggar in the rags of 
gloom gazing at a banquet of merriment. 
Why didn’t-the hotel people lower the 
blinds?) Why didn’t he pass on? He 
couldn't. Ina far corner he saw Lucy 
and Bertie and Jack. The sight lypno- 
tised him; he could not take his eyes 
away. Jack was evidently “at his best.” 
His yellow. teeth glittered in the light as 
quip and gibe and waggery shot from his 
lips. Lucy’ s dear blue eyes gleamed at him 
in a way novi? distasteful to the looker- 
on. He ground his lips. 

All that night sleep did not come to 
his eyelids. The next morning he re- 
mained in bed until twelve o'clock, when 
the locksmith came. The locksmith did 
not-seem’ pleased with the suit case, said 
it had a cheap lock, and maintained that 
the only thing to do was to break it open 
with the least possible injury to the 
mechanism. 

He had his way. 

Jim went to the Belle Vue for lunch. 

From Bertie he received anything but a 
However, it ‘pleased him 
to find that Lucy received him enthusiasti- 
cally. Aad what in Heaven’s name did 
the demeanour of the squirrel matter ? 
In fact, during lunch the. squirrel was. 
genuinely amusing, though perhaps he 
behaved with too great familiarity to- 
Lucy, as he called her, confound him ! 

On their way to coffee Jim said a little 
testily, ““Do you know Mr. Hankey very 
well?” 

“Oh, yes,” she laughed ; “ I’ve known 
Jack for some time. But not so well as 
I know him now. Oh, Mr. McGeorge, 
you and I are great friends though we are 
not old friends. There can’t be any harm 
in my telling you. Last night, alter you 
were so sulky and horrid on the boat andi 
then vanished, he offered himself.” 

(This is a Bayswater expression.) 

Poor Jim.was speechless with despair. 
For an instant he thought of explaining 
that he -wore false teeth, that two of the 
front ones had broken over the roll on 
the Vittoria, and that the understudies,. 
without which he never travelled, had 
been unavailable as the result of an, 
accident to his suit case. 

In a low voice he murmured, ‘I con- 
gratulate you heartily.” 

She looked up into his eyes, her face 
aglow, and she said, laughing coquet- 
tishly :— 

“Well, I must say you've got better 
teeth than he has, but he’s promised to 
have the two front ones out. What does. 
it matter whether a man wears false 
teeth or not provided you love him?” 


A 
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Fa !! OF LONDON LIFE. 


A Portfolio of Sketches hy : 
the modern Phil May— THE ACME OF COMFORT. 


THE HEIGHT OF PERFECTION. 
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HOSIERS, 
13, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, 
PICCADILLY CIRCUS, W. 


Made at Sheffield, and sold all over the World, 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


The Standard of Luxury By special 
in Smoking : made from appotnumnent to 
Turkish H.R.H. 
heir exqui- PRINCE 
“S Satisly the OF 
WALES 
and the late 
DUKE OF 
EDINBURGH, 
Supplied to 
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PARQUETINE?:: 


Remoyable Floor Covering. Tenant's Property. 
HALF-MILLION SQUARE FEET SOLD. 
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Cigarettes will be' 

sent lo anyone en- 
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Send plan for price laid complete. 
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Westminster Pat. Flooring Co., 
6, Heckfield Place, Fulham, S.W. 


ESTIMATES GIVEN FOR CLEANING AND POLISHING FLOORS. 


Original 
Christmas 
Present. 


V. MARICH & Cu. (MALTA), 
(Dept T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 


Dr. J. Collis Browne’s 


GHLORODYNE 


The Best Remedy known for 


COUGHS, COLDS, 


Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Neuralgia, Gout, Toothache, 
Rheumatism, Diarrhoea. 


When you ask for Chlorodyne see that you get 
Dr. J. Collis Browne’s, 


The ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE. 


FOR THE TEETH & BREATH 


Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
Delicious to the Taste. 


Of all Chemists and Pertumers th hout 
world, 2s. 6d. per Bottle, = a 


FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


Put up In Glass Jars, price 14s. 


Propared only by THE ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG CO, 
Ltd., 33, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. 


Convincing Medical Testimony with each Bottle. 
Of all Chemists, 1/13, 2/9, 4/6. 


“A real humorist—Mr. Belcher’s power of casting his piece, so 
to speak, is extraordinary. The character which the artist puts 
into his faces and attitudes is amazing. —The Times. 


A STRICTLY LIMITED NUMBER OF 
COPIES ONLY WILL BE PRINTED. 


Can be obtained from all Booksellers, Newsagents, and at every Railway Bookstall 
in the United Kingdom, for 


a Reside kee ATI 


£I Is. net. 
For Breakfast & after Dinner, Or direct from ‘‘ The Tatler” Offices, Great New Street, E.C., post free for 22/~ 


THIS COUPON-INSURANGE-TIGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 roreye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
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representative of the bond fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence oi the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one inonth after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signattre shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident be 
given to the Corporation at its Principal Osjice in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (@) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by the 
Corporation, and (é) that tis Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the '‘‘OckAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimITED, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The pussesston of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act, A print of the Act can bz seen at the Principa! Office of the Corporation. 
Week of issue, from December 22, 1909. Signature... 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subseription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 
THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


THE TATLER 


HOW TO KNOW GOOD PORT 
BEFORE THE CORK IS DRAWN. 


Look for this sign on the bottle. 

Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
port. 

Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 
it in “ Nicholas Nickleby” (Ch. xxxvi.). 


It means— 


DIXON'S 


DOUBLE DIAMOND 


PORT. 


An honest, matured Port, with 
a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 


To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


WHOLESALE AGENTS: 


| Messrs. BLANDY BROS. & Co., 


16, MARK LANE, E.C. 


GRAND PRIZE—Franco-British Exhibition. 


“RO-TI-SHA” 
TOILET SOAP. 


Unsurpassed for Purity and F ragrance. 


Manufactured by 


PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE COMPANY LIMITED, 


LONDON, LIVERPOOL and MANCHESTER. 


are Dyeing the 


WARM COLOURS 

now seasonable for Curtains and 

other Furnishings, Ladies’ and Gent’s 

Garments, Gloves, Feathers, Hats, &c., 

remodelling Furs, re-covering Eiderdown 
Quilts, &c. 


Particulars and Prices in Catalogue free from 


“P, & P. CAMPBELL, PERTH.” 


(No. 443, DrcEMERR 22, 1909 


I’ve had MY soiled 
BLOUSE CLEANED 


CLARK’S 
for 1/3 


WHY DON'T YOU? 


| CAR a 


PAID 
ONE 
WAY ,)) 


Other articles Dyed and 
Cleaned at equally low 


prices. 
Send at once for our Price 
List. 


CLARK & Co.., 


23, Hallcroft Road, Retford. 


. =, 
OLS 


# 
oa 


Good Gloves. 
From the Best Skins. 
Reliable and Durable. 
Our Own Manufacture. 


These Celebrated makes are made in { 
the newest shades & can be obtained of all 
| Retailers from 2/11 & upwards according to 
} finish, insist 4 seeing the orands 
“MARGUERITE" & “COMPERE” stamped 
inside each pair of Gloves. 


MIND YOUR TEETH! 


Nobody can enjoy good health with unsound 
teeth or delicate gums. 

The Mysantal preparations are recom- 
) mended eadeeea bytheleadingDentists through- 
Biiew) Out the World. The Mysantal Tooth- 
( brush is the only toothbrush that effectively 
cleanses the teeth, being scientifically made to 
meet their anatomical construction. Supplied 
with special brush for cleaning between the tufts. 
Insist upon MYSANTA 


Mysantal Dentifrice, "aie & 1/6. 

Mysantal Tooth Paste 

Mysantal Formaldehyde Toilet Soap, 

1/6 for 3 Tablets. 

Mysantal Tooth Powde 

s Mysantal Tooth earl 1/6 & 2/- 

“w Send to-day 3d. in stamps for samples of the 
y **Mysantal” Preparations, or 1/6 for 

sample toothbrush to 


THE MYSANTAL CO., 55 Berners St., London, W. 


Or can be obtained of all High-class Chemists and 
Stores. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


HOOPING-COUGH 
CROUP 


’ . 
Roche’s Herbal Embrocation. 
The Celebrated Effectual Cure without Internal Medicine, 
The Embrocation will be found Effectual in cases of BRONCHITIS & LUMBAGO, 
COPY OF AN ORDER RECEIVED. 

‘Baroness Meltzing requests Messrs. Edwards to despatch six bottles of Roche's 
Herbal Embrocation, used for children having Hooping-Cough, to her Royal Highness 
the Duchess of Cumberland.—Penzing, Vienna, 24th March, 1889.” 

The above order was repeated 1894, 1899, 1903, and 1905. 
TELEGRAM.—Lpn., Meran, 785, 38, 14/10/90, 10/5.—M. 

“Messrs. Edwards, London, 157, Queen Victoria Street.—Please send immediately 

two bottles of Roche’s Embrocation for Hooping-Cough, to Count Montenoch, at the 


Duke Phillip of Wuerttemberg, Abbazia, Austro-Hungary. 
“Two others to me, Princess Windischgraetz, Meran, Tyrol.” 


Sold by Druggists throughout the United Kingdom, the Colonies, and Abroad. 
Price 4/- per Bottle. Sole Wholesale Agents — 


W. EDWARDS & SON, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C. 
Paris: Roberts & Co., 5, Rue de la Paix. New York: Fougera & Co., 90, Beekman St, 
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